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Hund not, le S to * * ©, 
Attention, pre-mſirult you who did write 1 i 
This worthy Story, being confident | 83 
The Mirthh jun d with grave Mater, 447 Intel / 
To yield the Hearers Profit, with Deligbt, 8 + 
Will ſpeal the Mater: And 10 do him right, „ 
ud at 4 Genius like fo hir; the Age HT, 
Mourning bis Loſt, and our no 222 4 Stage Hh - 
in vain lamenting. I cou'd add, Jo fer %%% 
Behind bim the moſt modern Writers 4 are, 5 * | YI 
"That when hey wou'd commend him, their beſt Praiſe | PO 
Ruins the Buildings which they flrive to raiſe_. 
1 K. beſt Memory. So much a Friend © a 
Preſumes to write, ' ſecure 'rwill not offend «fe 3 
Ihe living that are mode; "with the 1 1 
That may repine be cares not to conteſl, 
This De to Fletcher paid; it is profeſs 
By us the Aﬀﬀors, we will do our beft 
Jo ſerid ſuch favouring Friends, as hither come 
To grace the _ 18 d and * home. 
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Reat pale of Wh IR. „„ n 7 
Archas, the Loyal n, Genetol of 1 Mo ; 
0 covites. 

| | Theodore, Son to Archas ; por but 8 2 


3 Putskie alias Briskie, 4 Caprain, Brother 70. Arche * - 
Alinda 4% Archas, Son 10 Archas. 
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Burris, an honeſt Lord, the Duke's Favourite. 8 
Biooroskie, 4 malicious ſeltring Coimcellor to "the Dale. 
IG Enſign to Archis, a Sg wy n. eng. 4 
8 Soldiers. - | F 5 
| | Gentlemen. SY : LO ep Ry 15 INI A 8. 
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BEER. 16 SCENEL ET 


| Euter Theodore, and Pur ie. 
Agen. your Friend's prefer d, the Princeſs has 8 
ho, l aſſure my ſelf, will uſe her POT - ae U 
A pretty fweet one 'us indeed, 15 „ 
Put Well bred, Sir, | e, Ron's: 5 oil, 
Ido deliver that upon my Credit, * 1 
And of ag en Stock. The, It ſeems ſo, Gi oi, . 


And no de 
But tell me, noble Colonel, why this Habit 
Of diſcontent is put on through fo Arm | 


* 
And e valiant N our great 22 


The Hand that taught to ſtrike, the Love that led al; A4A Ra 127 4 
Why he, that wasxhe Father of the War. 
He that begot, and bred the Soldier, . 4 N 
Why he fits ſhaking of his Arms, like Autumn, 4 . | 1255 DA. 

His Colours folded, and his Drums cas'd up, PRs SOT TOES 


The Tongue of War for ever ty d within u? pot eg Lin py, 


11e. # +» 27 
9 44 1 & : 2 1 


tr TER 


The. It muſt be ſo: Captain you a Stranger 
Bur of a ſmall time here 5 Soldier, , ah 95 fr 115 A 
Yer that time ſhe wa ye a righe good and great ng, END "G3 of bt. 
Elſe I cou'd tell ye Hours are Wange) alter'd ; 651 : 18 * linne 
The young Duke has too many Eyes upon him OA 18 ee e 
Too many Fears tis thought too, and to nouri the, A q * 
Maintains too many Inftruments: . Put. Turn their Hearis, rin = Y 
Or turn their Heelgaup, Heav'n: "Tis ſtrange. ir ſhogld wet 
The eld Duke lov'd him deas! e del Rye irs G. 
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And were he not my Father, Pal tell ms „ el wel hy 
The memorable Hazards be bas run ns 11 5 PW: to; bath 14 
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will do well. Pat. Thanks to your Cue, Fe. . | 


Piers Jer this Nan 1057 5 deſery'd * Ga Nos 
"a thy been of, N 10 been ſafe, Putskie, - © 
And ſooncr reac gar Put There 1 
ba. Did * hes of a Vow he _ 2 kr, Sir. 
| Some Ycars before the old Duke dy'd? Put. I have heard < 
Speak often of chat Vowʒ but bes tr Was, on 
Or to what end, | never underſtood yet. 
. l teil chee then: and then chou'lt find the Reaſon. 
Ĩ be laſt great Muſter, twas before ye fery'd here, 
Before the laſt Duke's death, (whoſe honour'd Bones > | 
 _ Now reſt in Peace) this young Prince had the ä | 
(.o Crown his Father's Hopes) of all the Army 8 r n 
Who, to be ſhort, put all his Pow ir in Practice; . : f 
Faſhien'd, and drew em up: But alas, to -poorly, | 
80 raggedly and looſely, ſo unſoldier'd, 
be good Duke bluſh'd, and call'd unto my Father, . 
Who then was e Go, Arcbas, ſpeedily, * 
And chide the Boy, before the Soldiers find -_ ; 5 
Stand thou between his Ignorance and them, Mts 
*Fathion their Bodies new ro thy Direction; 44 
Then draw thou up, and ſhew the Prince his Errors. 
M Sire obey'd, and did fo; with all Duty 
' -- - Informrd the Prince, and read him all Direct ion? 
This bred Diſtaſte, Diſtaſte grew up to Anger, 
8 And Anger into wild Words broke ont thus. 1 
2 Well, Archas, if I live but to command here, 1 4 
1's be but Duke ers I ſhall then remember. 
I ſhall remember truly, truft me, I ſhall, 1 i 
And by my Father's Hand——che reſt his Eyes ſpoke. 
To fr Fora Father anſwer'd {fomewhar mov'd too) 
And with a Vow he ſcal'd it; Royal Sir, 
Since for my Faith and Fights, your Scotn and Anger 
3 Only purſue me; if I live to that Day, 
That Day ſo lo be cted to Reward me, 
E By his ſo ever and you ſwore'by, 
And by the Hand of Juſtice, never Arms more 
Shall rib this Bedy A nor : Sword hang here, Sir. 


| The Condics I will do you e e they i, N 

Shall be repentant Prayers. So they part 

The ay, is come; and now” ye khow the Wonder. 
Put. I find a Fear too, which begins to tell me, 

The Duke will haye bur poor and ight Defences, 

if this hot Humour reign, and not hit H onour : 


How ftand you ws Sir? The. A perdue Captain, 
Full of my Father's Danger. - 
Put. He has rais NEE a : young Man, 
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1. yo! gabel. pig | : 77S bs 7 
Th a a Cight nr, I know © ES ä 
— 4 TY 22 Believe it, à brav. „ 
* *. the Duke's reſpect, a clear ſweet Gentleman, 
| pd ofa noble Soul; Come let's retire us, 8 


2 4 upon my Father, who within this hour... c 


e ene, tas 4 


* Tie Cipmgin, 09'epe Gnatomes, NE 
e "my not 4 handſome. Wench? _ 4 5: Ig 
_ 2 Hom. She is well cpough,. Madarg --- 


I have ſeen a better Face and a ftraighter Boy. 
A yet gene a pretty Gentlewoman. 
at t 


nk'ſt rhou, 22: Af | 
77. Alas, Madaio, 1 have io ll, dh has buck Bye, 8 
Walch is of the leaſt too, and the dulleſt Water: 


And when her Mouth was made, for _ Lad? 


As many Eyes and 


Nature intended her a 


ba 1 Stomach. 


8 22 KIEL b to hold faſt, * 5 
Ae. 19 to ho | 
And tro * le the Neck of a. Lute. | 


Ohm. u n think 2 of her Colour?. - 


+ Pet. If it be her own _ 5 | 12 
t Weather» 
When — 2 — 1 


is good black Blood: 
1 it, . 2 Wan. W 
Ohm. That's bur ber 8 | 
Pet. And what a-manly Body? . methinks ſhe 3 
| "As though ſhe wou d pitch the Bar, or go to Buffets. 
2 Hom. Yet her Behaviour's. utterly againſt iti, 
For methinks ſhe is too baſhful, OH. Is that-burtful? a 
2 en. Evenequal to to bold : Either of 'em, Sen . 
1 do her Inj Jury when time ſhall ſerve. her. | Wo 
1 diſcourſs.earnedly call in the Wench. 


cen. 225 
What « envious Fools are yen? ls the Rule general, ob 
Thot Women can pr Tandiamely of * . | 
_ GO they are hred withal ? * P 
Pu. Scarce wel of thoſe, Madam, . P 
If they believe they outſhine em any "IR | | 


Our Naturęs are I, compound . an ii 

Vet ſtill we ſtrive to ein ©: th Dp -. * OY 

Suppoſe there were here now, 

No in this Court of M.ſca, a 8 Princes, 

Of Blood and Bea to your Excellence, | 
Ie: . 
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3 wh "ihe 1 ae. IF N 
8 What wou'd you think ? 1 % e Bae 


2 I know you are a Woman, and ſe humour d: 


Wich rocking you afleep with nightly Railings - 


Come hither Girl: Hang me and ſhe de Apt 2 handſome one. | 


Poet. 


Ohm. | wou'd chink the might deſerve it· 
Pet. V our Grace ſhall give me leave not to 


believe ye 


I'll tell ye, Madam, I cou d then get more Gowns on ye, * 
More Yo. and Feathers, more 'Scarfs, andimore ae, 


P a 1 


Upon that Woman, than if I had nine 8 PRES: 
I cou'd wear our. By this Hand ye would ſcratch her Eyes out. 
Ohm. Thou art decciy'd, Fool; no let your own Eye mock ye. 
Enter Gentlewoman, and Alinda: .. 


Pet. I fear it will prove indeed ſo. 

Ohym. Did you ever ſerve yet : 

In any place of Worth? lin. No, Boyul Lady. 

Hold up your. Head; fie. | | | 
Ohm. Let 5 alone, ſtand from her. 1 LG * / 
Ain. It ſhall be.now,-_ ” x ph 

Of all the Bleſſings wy poor Youth. bas <P for, | 

The greateſt and the happieſt to ſerve you, 


And might my Promiſe.carry but that Credit 2 18 


To be belięv'd, becauſe I, am yet a Stranger, 
Excellent Lady, when | fall from Duty,, 
From all-the Service that my Life can lend me, 43-4; 


May everlaſting Miſery then find me. 


22 a 


And ſure 1 ſhall not be ſo far ſorgetful, | 
Io ſee that honeſt, Faith die unzewarded ; 


What mult 1 call your Name? lin. Alnds, ac”? 


Olym. W hat nk > ye now? 1 go believe, and. <a * 3 


8 ww, x 
* _ 


Ohm. Can ye fi | 
Alin. A lire, Wo my Grief will give me leave, lah 
_ Ohm, What Grief canſt thou have, Wenn 
Thou art not in Love? 5 
Alin. If Ibe Madam, tis only with your eee, 1 
For yer I never ſaw chat Man 1 Gghed es WIT | 
Ohm. Of what Years are you? |. of 
Ain. My Mother oft has told me, EP 
Thar very Day and Hour this Land was . 
Wich your moſt happy Birth, I Rrſt ſalated 
This World's fair Light. "Nature was. then | ate 
And all the Graces to adorn your/Googneſsz 7 
I ſtole into the World poor and neglected. | 
Ohm. Something there was, when I firſt lookt u. upon thee, 
Made me both like and love thee: now I know. Aa = 
And you ſhall find. that wok e ſhall not hurt you: 
I hope ye are a . * ſo too, ace, 


C 7 „ 
Jam ſure for any Man. And were I otherwiſe, * - ® 
Of all the Services my Hopes could point at. 
J durſt not touch at yours. 1 NE 
Flouriſh. Enter Duke, Burris, and Gentlemen. ;-.. 
Pet. The great Duke, Madam. Date. Good morrow, Sifter, © + 
Ohm. A good Day to your Highneſ e. 3 
Duke. I am come to pray you uſe no more Perſuaſions . |" 
For this old ſtubborn Man: Nay to command ye: © 
His Sail is ſwell'd too full: He. is grown roo inſolent, 
Too ſelf. affected, proud: Thoſe poor light Services 
He has done my Father, and my ſelf, have blown him 
To ſuch a Pitch, he flyes to ſtoop. our FaVv “ee. 
Ohm. lam ſorry, Sir: I eyer thought thoſe Services 
Both Great and Noble. Bur. However, may it pleaſe ye 
But to conſider em a true heart's Servants, - 
Done out of Faith to ſcrve you, and nor ſelt - fame. 
Do but conſider, Royal Sir, the Dangers, ; 
When you have ſlept ſecure, the Mid-night Tempeſts, 
That, as he marchr, = through his aged Locks; 
When you have fed at full, the Wants and Famines; - * 
The Fires of Heav'n, when yeu have found all temperate, 
Death with his thouſand Doors Dake. I have conſider d; - 
No more: And that I will have, ſhall be. Ohm. For the beſt, — 
I hope all ſtill. Duke. What handſome Wench is that there? 
Ohm. My Servant, Sir. Duke. Prethee obſerve her Burris, 
Is ſhe not wondrous handſom? ſpeak thy Freedom. 
Bur. She appears no leis to me, Sir. Duke. Of whence is ſhe? 
Olym. Her Father I am told'is a good Gentleman, 
But far off dwelling: Her defire to ſerve me 
Brought her to th* Court, and here her Friends have left her. 
Duke. She may find better Friends: Ye are welcome, fair one, 
I have not ſcen a ſweeter : By your Lady's leave: | | 
Nay ſtand up, Sweet; we'll have no Supefſtition: 


\% . 


— 


*- 


You have got a Servant; you may uſe him kindly, | 8 
And he may honour ye. KOT I TRE: ac OR | p 
Good Morrow, Silter. Wy Ee. Duke, and Burris. 


Ohm. Good Morrow to your Grace. How the Wench bluſhes? 3 
How like an Angel now ſhe looks? 1 Yom. At firſt Jump, 
Jump into the Duke's Arms? We muſt look to ou, 
Indeed we muſt, the next Jump we are Journeymen. 
Pes. I ſee the Ruin of our Hopes already; N 
Wou'd ſhe were at home again, milking her Father's Cows. - : 
© 1 Wm. I fear flie H milk all the great Courtiers firſt. | | 
Ohm. This has not made ye proud? lin. No certain, Madam: 
Ohm. It was the Duke that kiſt ye. Alin. Twas your Brother, 
And therefore nothing can — meant but Honour. Ms IP 
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TE fr Rufilc the Tartars, as they fled thy: Fury; 


» 4 
. | , * 5 0 "A > 
F . * . * 
* | . * 


T otro ay 7 as 
« _ 4,4 ry _ 3 . , 
10 © _ _ The Loyal Suljett. eds 
ob But fay he love ye? Inn. That he may with ſafety: 
A Prince's Love extends to all his Subjects. HEL | 


Ohm. But ſay in more particular? Alin. Pray fear not: 
For Virtues ſake deliver me from Doubts, Lady. 
is not the name of King, nor all his Promiſes, 
His Glories, and his Greatneſs, tuck about me, 
Can make me prove a Traitor to your Service. 
You are my Miſtreſs, and my noble Mafter, 
Vour Virtues my Ambition, and your Favour 
The end of all my Love, and all my Fortune: *" 
And when 1 fail in that Faith —— Ohm. I believe thee, 
Come wipe your Eyes; I do: Fake you Example 
Pet. I wou'd her Eyes were out. 0 | 
1 Von. If the Wind ſtand in this Poor, 
W'e ſhall have but cold. Cuſtem: Some trick or other, 
Ind ſpeedily. Pet. Let me alone to think og'r. | 
Ohu. Comes be you near me ftill.s im, With all my Duty. 
| ? | Yb 2 
Hs 
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8 SCENE III. 
- Enter Archas, Theodore, Putskie, Ancient, and g h ine hig 
Armour pioco- meal, his Colours. Wound up, 3 is C. ; 
Te. This. is the, heavieſt March we c'er trod; Captain. 
Put. This was not wont to be: Theſe honour'd Picces. 
The fiery God of War himſelf would ſmile at, 
Buckl'd upon that Body, were not wont thus, 
Like Relicks to be affer'd to lang Ruft, + 
And heavy-ey'd Oblivion brood upon em. 
Arch. There ſet em down: And glarious War fare wel; 
Thou Child of Honour and ambitious Thoughts. 
Begot in Blood, and. nurs'd. with Kingdoms Ruins; 
Thou golden Danger, courted by thy Followers 
Through Fires and Famines, for one Title fram ther: 
Prodigal Mankind ſpending all his Fortunes; 8 
A long Farewel I give-thee. Noble Arms, e 
Vou Ribs for mighty Minds, you. Iten Houſes, 
Made to deſie the I bund+r-claps of Fortune, | 
Ruſt and conſuming Tied a now dwell with ve: | 
And thou good Sword that.knew'ſt the way to Cenqneſt, hs 
pon whole. fatalEdge. Deſpair and Death dwelt, , 
That when. I ſhook thee thus, fore-ſhew'd Deſtruction, 
Sleep now from Blood, and grace my Monument. 
Farewell my Eagle; when thou flew'ſt, whole Armies 
Have ſtoopt below thee: Ar Paſſage I have ſeen thee, 


- 
. 
O — 


' 1 am not dying yet. The, Ye are indeed to us, Sir. 


And bang em up together, as 4 Taſſel, _ . n 
Upon the ſtretch, a Flock of fearful Pigeqps. 
yet remember when the Vg curtd. 
The aged Yoiga, when he heav'd his Head up, 
And rais'd his Waters high, to fee the Ruins 
The Ruins our Swords made, the bloody Ruins, - .- ö 
Then flew this Bird of Honour bravely, Gentlemen 
But theſe muſt be forgotten: So muſt theſe too,, | 
And all that tend to Arms, by me for ever. 
Take 'em you holy Meng my Vow take with em 
Never to wear em more: Trephies I give em 
And ſacred Rites of War to adorn the Temple: 
There let 'em hang, to tell the World rheit Maſter 
Is now Devotion's Soldier, fit for Prayſr. 7 
Why do ye hang your Heads Why look you ſad, Friends? 


» 3 
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Pur. Dead to our Fortunes, General. Arch, You'll find a better, 


A greater and a ſtronger Man to lead ye, 

And to a ſtronget Fortune. I am old, Friends, 
Time and the Wars together make me ſtoop, Gent! 
Stoop to my Grave: My Mind unfurniſh'd too, 
Empty and weak as I am: My poor Body, 
Able for nothing now but Contemplation, © 
And that will be a task too to'a Soldier 
Yet had they but encourag'd me, or thought well 
Of what I have done, I think I ſhonld have ventur'd 

For one knock more, I ſhould have made a ſhift yet 

To have broke one ſtaff more handſomely, and have died 
Like a g50d Fellow, and an honeſt Soldier, 

Im the lead of ye all, with my Sword in my Hand, 

And ſo have made an end of all with Credit. 

The. Well, there will come an hour, when all theſe Injuries, 
Theſe ſecure Slighes— "Arch. Ha! No more of that Sirraht, 
Not one word more of that, I charge ye. T. Imuſt ſpeak; Sic. 
And may that Tongue forget to found. your Service, 7; 
That's dumb to 7 Abuſei. mch. Underſtand, Fool, 
That voluntary F fit down. The. Vou are forc'd; St, 

Forc'd for your Safety? I too wel remember 

The Time and Cauſe, and I may live te curſe em: 

You made this Vow, and who's Urnobleneſ ;; 

Indeed forgetfulneſs/of good Arch. No more, 
As thou art mine, no more. The, Whoſe Doubt aud Eavies —» 


- 


men, 


- 


But the Devil will have his due. | 

Put. Good gentle Colonel. af | ip 

The. And though Diſgracts, and comempt of Honour 
Reign now, the WheeFthof&twnagan. 2 of 
* | | R 3 Arch. 
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And Impudence of Scorn fall from my haviour; 


nne 


Arch. Peace, Sirr ng, 
Your 3 too ſaugy : Do un ſtare upon me? 
Down with that Heart, down ſuddenly, down with it, 
Down with that Diſobedience; tie that Tongue up. 
Te. Tongue? r 3 Wt 
Arob. Do not provoke me to forget my Vow, Sirrah, 
And draw that fatal Sword again in Anger. Wat 
- Pet, For Heay'ns ſake, Colonel. Arch. Do not let me doubt 
Whoſe Son thou art, becauſe thou canſt not ſuffer : 
Do not play with mine Anger; if thou doſt, | 
By all the Loyalty my Heart hold 
The. I have done, Sir, FOES Es tt. 
Pray pardon me. Arch. I pray be worthy of it. "0 
- Beſhrew your Heart, you have vext me. The, I am ſarry, Sir. 
© Arch. Go to, no more of this: ge ttue and honeſty + 
I know ye are Man enough, mould iti to juſt Ends, 
And let not my Diſgraces, then Fam miſerable, 
When [I have nothing left me but thy Angers: 


ie, Attend. and Gent. 


x „ 
- 


Flouriſh. Enter Duke, Burris, Borosk 
Put. And't pleaſe ye, Sir, the Duke. 
Duke. Now, what's all this? 
The meaning of this ceremenious Emblem? 
- Arch. Your Grace ſhou'd firlt remember: 
Bor. There's his Nature. 1 | 
Date. I do, and ſhall remember. ſtill that Injury, 
That at the Muſter, where it pleas'd your Greatneſs 
To laugh at my 36 Soldierſhip, ori 3 
And more to make me ſeem ridiculous, p "Ii 
Took from my Hands my Charge, Bur, O think not fo, Sir. 
Date. And inmy Father's fight. Arch. Heav'n be my Witness. 
I did no more, (and that with Modeſt y, 
With Love and Faith to you) than was my Warrant, 
And from your Father feal'd, nor durſt that Rudeneſs, 


— 


11 


I ever yet knew Duty. Due. We ſhall teach ye; 
well remember too, upon ſome Words I told ye,” * 
Then at that time, ſome angry Words Fe anſwer'ds. 

If ever I were Duke, you were no Soldier. 
You have kept your word, and ſo it ſhall be to you, 
From henceforth I diſmiſs you; take your caſe, Sir. 
Areb. | humbly thank | ng Grace; this waſted Body, 
Beaten. and bruis'd with Arms, dry'd up with Troubles, 
Is good for nothing elſe but Quiet now, Sir, 5 
And holy Pray'rs; in which, when I forget N 
To at's Heav'n for all your. bounteous Favours, 


- - May chat be Deaf, and mz Pexirions periſh.” 


P She, * 4 . 3 
” Bey. What a ſmooth humble Cloak be has cas'd his Pride in © 
And how he has pull'd his Claws in? There's no ruſting: "> 2 8 — e 

Bur. Speak for the beſt Boy, Believe I ſhall do for ever. 1 

Duke. To make ye underſtand, we feel not ert 


* 


1 


Such D of Va oor; ag Experience, . 

Such a declining Age of doin EDS . ĩ˙¹1 v 6 
That all ſhould he confin'd within FOR „een 
And you, or none be honour'd : Take, Borockie, - RO 8 
The place he has commanded, lead the Soldier 

A little time will bring thee to hig Honour, . 
Which has been nothing but the World's Opinion, Ws 

The Soldiers Fondneſs, and a little Fortune, ©. © © * 


Which I believe his Sword had the leaſt ſnare inn: Re 
The. O that I durſt but anſwer now. Pat. Good Colonel. 
The. My Heart will break elſe. Royal Sir, I Know not 5 

What you eſteem Mens Lives, whoſe hourly Labours 


And loſs of Blood, Conſumprions in your „ 
W hoſe Bodies are acquainted with more Miſeri es. 
And all to keep you fate, than Dogs ar Slaves are. * 


 Boldly, and bravely face your Enemy, N 
And when you ſtrike, ftrike wich that killing Virtue, 


: To buckle wih that old grim Soldier now: 


His Sword the leaſt ſhare gaig d? 


And to your Grace à happy and long Rule here. 


Duke. You will not figit with me? Toe. No Sir, I dare nor, 

You are my Prince, bu dare ſpeak to ye, i dds Ne 

And dare ſpeak Truth, which none of their Ambitions + 

That be Informers to you, dare once think of . : | 

Yet Truth will 'now but anger ye; Lam ſorry for'r,.. . N 

And ſo I take my lese. A 
Duke. Ev'n when you pleaſe, Sir... 5: =” 
Arch. Sirrah, ſee me no more, Duke. And ſo may you too: Þ& 

You have a Houſe i'th* Country, keep you there, Sir, O7P 


And when you have rul'd your felf, teach your Son Ma 


For this time I forgive him. Arch. Heay'n forgive all; 


And you, Lord General, may your Fights be proſperou s. 
In all your Courſe may Fame and Fortune court Le 3 
Fight for your Country, and your Prince's Safety VA 


As if a general Plague had ſeiz'd before ye; 


And then come home an old and noble tory 


Bur. A little Comfort, Sir. Due. As little 4 . 135 
e. Dube, dc. 


Fare wel, "toe; know your-Eimit. 
Bur. Alas, brave Gentleman. Men 
Arch. Ido, and will obſerve it ſuddenly. 

My Grave; ay, that's my Limit; tis no new thing, 

Nor can that make me ſtart, or tremble at it, 


e 


** 
7 . 
% * 
os 


; 44 ah = 2 Sen. 


* Y 


T þave ſeen bim in his Wereſt hapes, and dreadfullty 3 
Ay, and I thank my Honeſty, have ſtood him: VS 

That Audit's caſtz-farewel my honeſt Soldiers, 
Jive me your Hands; farewel, farewel good Ancient, 
A ſtout Man, and a true, chou att · come in Sorrow. 
Bleſſings upon your Swords, may they ne ler fail ye; 
You do but change a Man; your Fortunes ane 
That by your ancient Valours is ty'd faſt ſtill, . 

Be valiant ſtill, and good: And when ye fight next, 
W hen Flame and Fury make but one Face of Horror, 


„ 


When the great reſt of all your Honour's up, 


When you wou'd think a Spell to ſhake the Enemy, 


| Remember me, my Prayers ſhall be with ye: 
So once 


ain farewel. Put. Let's wait upon ye. io 
Arch. No, no, it muſt not be; I have now left me 
A ſingle Fortune to my ſelf, no more, 


— 


Which needs no Train, not Compliment; good. Captain 8 


You are an honeſt. and a ſober Gentleman, 

And one I think has lov'd me. Pat. I am ſure dn't. 
Arch. Look to my Boy, he's grown too * Dia me. 

And if they think him fit to carry Arms ſtill, 

His Life is theirs; I have a Houſe i' ti Country, 


And when your better hours will gire you Liberty, 


See me: You ſhall be welcome. Fortune to ũ9ã. | [ Evi, 
Anc. I'll cry nd more, Rr | - 


And 'twill but make me dry, and I have no 


I'u fight no, more, and that wilt do them hamm; 
And if bean do that, I care not for Mony. 


I cou'd have Curſk reaſonable well, and l have had Gs luck too - 


To have em ſit ſometimes. Whofoever thou art, 
That like a Devil didit poſſeſs the Duke - + 


Wich theſe malieiaus 99 3 mark what I ſay to thee, 


A Plague thee, that's but, che Preamble. 
Sol. O take the ox too Au. They'll cure one another; 
I mult have none but Eills, and thaſe kill U Kinking, 
Or look ye, let the ſingle Pox poſſoſe them, 
Or Pox upon ox. Hes. Thar's bus il i th? Arms, Sir. 
Arc. Tis worſe i” thi Lege I weud not with it elſe . 
And may thole grow to Scahs as big a» Mole-hills, 1; 


And t»4ce a Day, the Devil with a Curricomb 185 


Scratch em, as ſcrub em: I warrant him he has em. 
113 May he be ever Lowzy. Au. I hat's a Plcaluve, 
The Bear s Lechery y ſometimes the Soldier's: 

May e ever lazy, ſtink where he ſtands, | 

775 Maggors breed in's Brains. 2 Sal. Ay, marry Sir, | 

May he all 01 in Love with his Grand- mother, 2 


os as 


And kiſſing 25 may her Teeth = 8 his 8 Ee. 3 5 
And one fall eroſs his Throat, then let bins Sergle. 1 4 
ner #:Poft. * COAT: 1 
ks Put. Now what's che matter? | 1 2 
Poſt. Where's the Duke, pray Cen ie * | 
Put. Keep on your Way, you cannot mi. 8 
| Paſt. I thank ye. © Le. 
An. If he be matried, may he dream he's Cbcherd, = 
And when he wakes believe, and ſwear he ſaw i "IN * 1; E 1 
Sue à Divorce, and after find her honeſt: 1 8 1 
Then in a pleaſant Pigſty, with his own be | "0 
And a fine running knot, ride to the Devil. 22 
Put. If theſe wou'd do- 1 © LPG Fore x | i 
Anc. VII never cruſt my Mind mon, kde gr NE © 
If all theſe fail. 1 Fal What ſhall we do now, Gp” OY, 
For by this honeſt Hand PH be torn im . 
e N un ho kilos (he. ©. 
And love us cquat too; before I fi ght more. . * 
I can make a Shoe yet, and draw 5 o 8 
If 1 like the Leg well. aun. Fighe? Ti likely ! „ 
No, there will be the Sport Boys, when there's need * | 
They think the other Crown will do, wilt ah us. 
And the brave golden Cont of C in Cann ET 
Borostie. Wiiaz a noiſe his v ame carries? A” 
Tis Gun enough te fright 2 ation, 5 wm 's 
He needs no Soldiers; if he do, for my part, „ 
1 promiſe ye he's like to ſeck m; ſo I think you think too, 
ao all the Army; No, honeſt, brave old MO, 
e cannot ſo ſborrTeave th r 
So ſoon forget thy Goodneſi: He that. dogs, n 
The 3 and * ſcum of Arms be — 9 
Put. Yow muc ce me 13 2 ave hit m meaning; 
I durſt not preſs ye 2 — our Spirits: . = ol 
Continue thus. Ale. 1185 go — tell the Duke or. | 
Enter /e PL np bbc Pops. | 5 | 
Put. No, no, he'll find it ſdon enough, dk i, | | g 
From ya rg 1 comes. * Packer! | 4 | 
rom whence, Friend, come 
2 Poſi. From wy rv Sir N 
_ What) news: Sir, I beſcech you?” | ; 
Fire and Sword, Gentlemen; . 4 
The 2 * up, and with a mighty force _ - +, | v1 
Comes forward, bie 2 Tempeſt, all before him EY 
Burning and killing, "nc. Brave Boys, brave News, Boys. 
2 Po}. Either ve muſt have preſenthelp—— Ac. Still braverr. 
2 Poſt. IG les. che Duke * "80k, He's (ere. 152 Pd 
z Poſts. 


p ' } 


* 1 


a nc 3 1. 10 TY 


2 Pop. Serve ye G F BU | ¶ Zuui. | 
Anc. We are ſafe enough, I warrant thee. RE 2:58 MF 
Now the time's: come. 8 
Fit. Ay, now tis come indeed, and now land E, Boys 
And let em burn on merxily /- W 
Aunc. This City would make a fine marvel 18 Bonefire: | 
»Tis old dry Timber, and ſuch Wood has no Fellow. 
2 Sol. Here will be trim piping Wes and e 
Like ſo many Pigs in a Storm, 
When they hear the news once. 7 
nter Boroskic, . — 8 
Par. Here's one has heard i it 3 33 e 


— 
"8 5 


5 Room for the General. 


Bor. Say I am fall'n — ſick o "th "We; Wy ET 
And am not like to live. Put. If ye go on, Sir, 
For they will kill ye certainly; they look for ye. 
Anc. I ee your Lordſhip's bound, take a Suppoſtory, ö I 
"Tis I Sir; a poor caſt Flag of yours. The fooliſh Tartar — 
They burn and kill, and't like your Honour, kill us, 
Kill with Guns, with Guns my Lord, with Guns, Sir. 
What ſays your Lordſhip to a Chick in ſorrel Sep:? 
Put. Go, go thy ways old True-penny;3 
Thou haſt but one fault > Thou art even too valiant. 
Come, t' th' Army Gentlemen, and let e them acquainted. 
Hol. Away, we are for ye” : 1 — o{Exeant. 


SCENE hae p< 


8 Alinda, and two lions. « 


An. Why, whither run ye Fools; will ye l my i ES 

Pet. The Tartar comes the Tartar comes. Alin, Why, ler him, 
7 thought you had fear'd no Men: Upon my Conſcience | 
Vou have try'd their Strengths already; 2 for thans. 

Pet. Shiſt for thy ſelf, linda. * [Exit. 

Alin. Beauty bleſs ye - 5 n | 
Into what Groom's Feather-Bed wil you creep now, 
And there miſtake the Enemy? ſweet Vouths ye are. 
And of a conſtant Courage; are you affraid of foining ? 

Enter Olympia. 

Ohm. 0 my good Wench, What ſhall become of wo? 
The Poſts come hourly in, and bring new Danger S 28 
The Enemy is paſt the Volga, and bears hither © - om 1.1 
With all the Blood and Cruelty he cirries Nr 

My Brother now will find his Fault. Alin. I doubt me, 
Some what too late, Madam. But pray fear nor, 
All will be ä 1 ua Sweet Madam, * not. 2 
; Oyn. 


— 


* 


3 % 
: Io. 
— 
* 
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 Olym. How cam'ſt thou by this Spirit? our Sex trembles. 
lin. I am not unacquainted with theſe Dangers; . 
And you ſhall know my Truth; for cer you periſh, - 
A hundred Swords ſhall paſs through me: Tis but dying, 
And Madam we muſt do it: The manners all; - | 
You have a Princely Birth, take Princely Thoughts to you, 
And take my. Counſel too; go preſently, © ' © | 
With all the haſte ye bave, (I will attend ye) 
With all the peſlible ſpeed, to old Eord Archas, 
He honours ye; with all your Art perſwade him, 
(Twill be a diſmal Time elſe) woo him hither, *. 

But hither Madam, make him ſee the Danger; 
For your new General looks like an Aſe; | RY 
There's nothing in his Face but Loſs. Ohm. I'll do it. 
And thank thee, ſweet Alinda O my Jewell. 
How much I'm bound to love thee! by this Hand; Weneb, 
If thou wert a Man—— Alin. I wou'd I were to fight for you. 
But haſte, dear Madam. Ohm. I need no Spurs, Mlinds. 


3 SCENE. v. | 
6 Enter Duke, 2 P ofts, Attendants, aud Gentlemen. 


Dake. The Lord General ſick now ? is this a time 
For Men to creep into their Beds? What's become, Poſt, 
Of my Lieutenant? * Beaten, and't pleaſe yout Grace, 
And all his Forces ſparkled. _ | 3 | 

0 Enter @ Gentleman. 

Duke. That's but cold News. © , 
How now, what poet News? are the Soldiers ready? 

Gen. Yes, Sir, but fight they will not, nor ſtir from that Place 
They ſtand in now, unleſs they have Lord Archas | 
To lead 'em out; they rail upon this General, 
And ſing Songs of him, ſcurvy Songs, to worſe Tunes: 
And much they ſpare not you,' Sir: Here they ſwear * 
They'll ſtand and Tee the City burnt, and dance about it, 
Unleſs Lord Archas come, before they ſight for't: | 
It muſt be ſo, Sir. Duke. I cou'd wiſh it ſo too; 
And 5 ys 1 ſert 5 Burris to him; 
But a car will fail; we muſt die, Gentlemen, 
And one ſtroke well have for- tt. 

8 Euter Burris. 

What bring'ſt thou, BU rs? Nad oo) 

Bur. That f am loth to tell; be will not come, Sir; 
I found him at his Prayers, there he tells me, 
The Enemy ſhall take him, fit for Heav'n: 
I urg'd to him all our Dangers, 2 own Worihs, 


1 
* 


The 


— 
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And all the ſpight they have 


At length I have woo'd him thus far. 


Only to bring him hither, 


— - 
* TS ht 2 : — — 
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* — * 


1 8 8 The. Loyal Subje#. 
The Country's Ruin; nay I kneel'd and pray'd him 
He ſhook his Head, let fall a Tear, and pointed hy 
Thus with his Finger to the Ground; a Grave 


I think. he meant; and this was all he anſwer'd. 
You Grace was much to blame: l 


Where's the pew General? = Duke. He's ſick, poor Man. 


Bur. He's a poor Man indeed, Sir: 
Your Grace mult needs go to the Soldier. 
Duke. They have ſent me Word 
They will not ſtir, they rail at me, 


[ Shout within.” 
What Shout is that there? 5 2 x 


Is the Enemy come ſo near? + » 1 


Ester Archas, Olympia, and Alinda. 
Ohm. I have brought him, Sir, . 
Duke, Happy Siſter, 

O bleſſed Woman! 

Ohm. Uſe him nobly, Brother 
You never had more need: And Gentlemen, 


All the beſt Powers ye have to Tongues: turn preſently, 


To winaing and pe 2 Tongues: All my Art, 
have utter'd; 7 
Let it be yours to Arm him; And, good my Lord, 


Though I exceed the Limit you allew'd me, 


Which was the, happineſs to bring ye hither, 


And not to urge ye farther; yet, ſee your Country, 


Out of your own ſweet Spirit now behold itt: 

Turn round, and look upon the Miſeries, _ 0 o{ 

On every ſide the Fears; O ſee the 1 1 | 3 5 

We find 'em ſooneſt, therefore hear ine firſt, Sir. Mgr 
Duke. Next hear your Prince: e e 

You have ſaid you lov'd him, Archas, . 


And thought your Life too little for his Service; 7.41221 
Think not your Vow too great now, now the Time is, 


And now you are brought to th' Teft, touch right now Soldier, 
Now ſhew the manly pureneß of thy Mettle; 0 Be 
Now if thou beeſt that valued Man, that Virtue, 

T hat great Obedience reaching all, now ſtand it. 

What have I faid forget, my Youth was haſty, _ 
And what you ſaid your ſelf forgive, you were angry. 

If Men could live without their Faults, they were Gods, Archas. 
He weeps, apd holds his Hands up: To him, Burris, + 

Bur. Nou have ſhew'd the Prince his Fault | 


%. 


W+ 57 


And like a good Surgeon you have laid 


That to em makes em ſmart; he feels ir, = 
Let em not feſter now, Sir; your own Honour, a 


The 


— 


Die Loyal Suben. 1289 
The Bounty of that Mind, and your Allepianion, | 9 N 
Gainſt which, I rake it, Heav'n gives no Command, Sir, 
Nor ſeals no Vow, can better teach e now 
What ye have to do, than 1, or this neceſſity; | . 5 
Only this little's left; wou' 2 eee POE 
And in the Eye of Honour truly triumph? 5 
Conquer that Mind firſt, and then Men are nothing. 
- Alin. Laſh, a poor Virgin kneels; for Loyes ſake, General, 
If I ever you have lo v'd ; for her ſake; Sir, 
For your own Honeſty, which is a Virgin 
Look up, and pity us, be bold and fortunate, 
You are a Knight, a good and noble Soldier,” | 10 
And when your Spurs were giv'n ye, your Sword buckl'd, 
Then were you ſworn for Virtues Cauſe, for Beauty's, 
For Chaſtity to ſtrike; ſtrike now, they ſuffer; 
Now draw your Sword, or elſe you are Recreant, 
Only a Tgpight i' th' Heels, i' th* Heart a Coward; e 
Your firſt Vow Honour made, your laſt but Anger... 
Arch.” How like my, virtuous Wife this thing looks, ſpeaks woo? 
So wou'd ſhe chide my Dulneſs. Fair one, I thank ye. wrt.” 
My gracious Sir, your Pardon, next your Hand: A 
Madam, your Favour, and your Prayers; Gentlemen, 
Your Wiſhes, and your Loves; and pretty ſweet one, 
A favour for your 85 dier. Ohm. Give him this, Wench. 
Alin. Thus do I tye on Victor Arch. My Armour, 
My Horſe, my Sword, my touch 8 Staff, and 5 Fortune, 
And Olin now I come to ſhake thy Glory. 
Dale. Go, Brave and Proſperous, our Loves go with thee. : 
Oym. Full of thy Virtue, and our Pray'rs attend the. 
Bur. &c. Lode with Victory, and we to honour chee. Ny 
Alin. Come home the Son of Honour, — — 


* 


And I'll ſerve ye. 1945 18. Dick e lea. 
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Exner Duke, Burris and two Gintiemen.” Melk 
Duke. o News of Archas yet? 1 | 
Bur. But now, and'r pleaſe ye, 


A Poſt came in, Letters he brought none with him, 
But this deliver d He ſaw the Armies join, 
The Game of Blood. begun, and by our General, 
Who never was acquainted but with Conqueſt, 
So bravely fought, he ſaw the Tartars haken, a AZ 

And there he: {aid he left em. Duke, Where” s Bunte? Ko | 


Tx. 1 Cem. 
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20 The Loyal Subjer. 
1 Gent. He's up again, and'r pleaſe ye. Bur. Sir, mer 
This News ſhould make ye lightſome, bring Joy to ye, 


It ſtrikes or Hearts with general Comfort. 


He's well? 2 Gent. We ſee no other. 
1 Gent, Wou'd the reſt were well too. 3 
That put theſe Starts into him. Buy. I'll go after him. 


Gone? What ſhou'd this mean, ſo ſuddenly.? « 


2 Gent. *Fwill not be fit, Sir: E'as ſome Secret in him 1 


He would not be diſtdrb'd in. Know you any thing 


Has croſt him ſince the General went? 


Bur. Not any - 


If there had been, I am ſure I ſhould have found it: 


Only I have heard him oft complain for Mony: 
Mony he ſays he wants. 1 Gent. It may be that then. 
Bur. To him that has ſo wn; ety to raiſe it, 


And thoſe ſo honeſt, it cannot 


1 Cent. He comes back, 


And Lord Boroctie with him. Bur. There the Game 98, | 
I fear ſome new thing hatching. Date. Come hither, Burris. 

Go ſee my Siſter, and commend me to her, 
And to my little Miſtreſs give this Token; 


Tell her I'll fee her ſhortly. - 
Dir. Les, 1 hall} Sir. 


| CExe. Bur. and 


"Duke. Wait you without. I wou'd yet try him further: 


Bor. Twill not be much amiſs. Has 


Of what he has done i' th' Field? Dake. A Poſt but now 


Came in, who ſaw 'em join, and has deliver'd, 
d: 


The Enemy gave Ground before he 


A Noiſe of War, I keep thee in my Boſomy - 
Thy Ends are nearer to me; from my Childhood 

Thou broughr'ſt me up: And like another Nature, 
Made good all my Neceſſities. Speak boldly. 

Bor. Sir, what I utter, will be thought but Envy, 
Though I intend, high Heav'n knows, but your Honour, 
When vain and empty ts bv proclaim me 


. Good Sir, excuſe me. 


Speak on your Duty. Ber. Then | muſt, and dare, Sir. 
hen he comes home, take heed the Court receive him not, 
Take heed he meet not with their Loves and Praiſes, 
That Glaſs will ſhew him ten times greater, Sir, 
(And make him ſtrive to make good that Proportion) 
honourable, _ 


Than e'er his Fortune bred him; he is 
At leaſt I ſtrive to under ſtand him fo, 


P. 


. 


w 


- 
- 


And of a Nature, if not this way Poyſon'd, 
rlect enough, calte, and ſweet, bur thoſe are ſoon ſeduc'd, 


0 


. 


s 
Exit Dake. 
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Cent. 


your Grace heard yet 


Bor. 'Tis well. 
Duke. Come, ſpeak thy Mind Man. Tis not for fighting, 


- 
* 
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ke. Do you fear me for your Enemy? 


Sir; 
| He's 


; 7b Loyal Sah. 2 
He's a great Man, and what that Pill may work, a a 
Prepar'd by general Voices of the People, 
Is the end of all my Counſel, only this, Sir, 8 
Let him retire a while, there's more hangs by it | 
Than you know yet: There if he ſtand a while well. 
But till the Soldier cool, whom, for their Service 
You mult pay now moſt liberally, moſt'freely, _ 
And ſhow'r your ſelf into em; tis the Bounty 
They follow with their Loves, and nott he Bravery. 
* x Enter two Gentlemen, _ EEE | 
Date. But where's the Mony? how now? "HY 
2 Cent Sir, the Colonel, 1 o 
Son to the Lord Arehas with moſt happy News © © © 
Of the Tartars Overthrow, without here 33 
Attends your Grace's Pleaſure. Bor. Be not ſeen, Sir, N 
He's a bold Fellow, let me ſtand his Thunder, m 
To th Court he muſt not come. No Bleſſing here, Sir, 
No. Face of Favour, if you love your Honour: FRI 
N „ Enter Theodore. 
Duke. Do what you think is meeteſt; I'll retire, Sir. 
Bor. Conduct him in, Sir—— Welcome, noble Colonel. | 
The. That's much from ar Lordſhip : Pray where's the Ducke? 
Bor. We hear you have beat the Tartar. - The. Is he buſie, Sir? 
Bor. Have ye taken Olin yet? The. I wou'd fain ſpeak with him. 
Bor. How many Men have ye loft? - The. Does e lye this way? 
Bor. I am. ſure you fought it bravely. The, I muſt ſee hiw. 
Bor. You cannot yet, ye muſt not, What's your Commiſſion? 
The. No Gentleman o' th* Chamber here? Ber. Why, pray ye, 
Am not I fit to entertain your buſineſ? een Or," 
Dhbe. I think you are not, Sir; I am ſure ye ſhall not. $58 
I bring no Tales, nor Flatteries: In my Tongue, Sir, 
I carry no fork'd Stings. Bor. You keep your Bluntnefs. KO 
© The. You are deceiv'd: Ir keeps me: I hall felt elſe © 
Some of your Plagues eder this. But, good Sir, trifle not,, »A 
I have buſineſs to the Duke, Bor. He's not well, Sir, | 
And cannot now be ſpoken withal. The; Not well, Sire” „ 4 . 
How wou'd he ha' been, if we had loſt?» Not well, sir? 1 
I bring him News to make him well: His Enemy „ o 1 nl 
That wou'd have his City burnt here, and your Houſe too, | 
Your brave gilt-houſe, my Lord, your Honours hangings, ./ 
Where all your Anceſtors, and all their Battels 
Their Silk and golden Bartels are decipher d: EDS 
That would not only have abus'd * Buildings, KO Y, 
Your goodly Buildings, Sir, and have drunk your Butteries, 
Purloin'd your Lordſhip's Plate, the Duke bettow'd on you; 
For turning h--ndſomely-o* th? Toe, and trim'd your Virgins, 
Trim'd 'em of a new tut, and't like your Lordſhip, 
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is ten to one your Wife too, and the Curſe is N e 
T ou had had no Remedy againſt theſe Nel, 5 
| No Law, and't like your Honour; would have kill'd' bouche, 2 
= And roaſted ye, and eaten ye, cer this Time: 
3 Notable Knaves my Lord, unruly Raſcals: 
Theſe Vouths have we 15 d up, put Muzzels on 'em, 
And par'd their Nails, that honeſt civil Gentlemen, 
And {uch moſt noble Perſons at your ſelf is, p 
May live in Peace, and rule the Land with a twine of Thread. 
Theſe News I bring. e. And were they thus deliver'd ye? 
The. My Lord, 1 o Pen- man, nor no Orator, | 
Tongue was never rd with Here and't like yea 
There I beſeech ve; weigh, I am a Soldier, 
And Truth I cover only, no fine Terms, Sir; 
1come, not to ſtand treating here; my bulines © 
Is with the Duke, and of ſuch a general Bleſſing ——— 
Ber. You have overthrown the Enemy, we know it, 
And we rejoyce in't; ye have done like Honeſt Subjects, 
You have done handſomely and well.  7he. But well, Sir? 
But handſomely and well? what, are we Juglers? r 
1']I do all that in cutting up a Capon. 8 
But handſomely and well? Does 7 Lordſhip rake us 
For the Duke's Tumblers? we have done bravely, Sir, 
Ventur'd our Lives like Men. Bor. Then bravely be it. 
The. And for as brave Rewards we look, and Graces, 
We have Sweat and bled for't, Sir. Ber. And ye may have it, 
If you will ſtay the givi th Men that thank themſelves 1585 
For any good they do, take eff the Luſtre, R 
And blot the Benefit. The. Are theſe · the Welcomes, 
The Bells that ring out our Rewards? pray heartily, 
Hg and late, there may be no more Enemies. 
good Lord, pray ſeriouſly, and figh too, © 
1 Por if there be——— Bor. I hey muſt be met, and fought with, 
_: 3 whom? by you? they muſt be met and N 1 
13 y Why, w at a Devil ail'd ye to do theſe things: | HOG 
With What aſſurance dare ye mock Men thus? 
- You have;bur'vingle Lives, and thoſe I take it Se 
A Sword may find too: Why do ye dam the Duke up? * 
And choak that courſe of Lav, $0 like a River 2 
Should fill our empty Veins again with Comforts: £ 


= But if vou yſe theſe knick knacks, _ 
4 - - This faſt and looſg, With faithful Men and honeſt, TR: | 
You'll be the firſt will find it. 221 be 
Enter Archas, Soldiers, Putskey, Ancient, and others, "28.1 _: 
Bor. You are too Untemperate, * | 
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Pray uſe this old Man ſo, and then we are paid all. 8 
The Duke thanks xe for your Service, and the Court chanks ye, 8 
And wonderful defirous they are to ſee ye | 
Pray Heay'n we have room enough to march for May- games, 
Pageants, and Bonefires for yout welcome home, Sir. 

Here your moſt noble Friend the Lord Borostie, 


: 


A Gentleman too tender of your Credit, 


And ever in the Duke's Ear, for your good, Sir, ir, ö 
Crazy and Sickly, yet to be your Servant, 


Has ** into the open Air to meet ye. ay Si ir z 


Bor. The beſt is, your Words wound not; You are welcome: 
Heartily welcome home, and for your Service, | 
The noble Overthrow you gave the Enemy, : i EW 
The Duke falutes. ye too with all his Thanks, Sir: | hy” 
Anc. Sure, they will now regard us. - Put. There's 8 4 Reaſon: | 
But by the changi ng of the Colonel's Countenance, 
of his Eyes like angry Billows,. 
ind's not down yet, Ancient. 
Arch. Is the Duke well, Sir? Bor. Not much neut, 
Only a little aging of an Ague, 
Which cannot laſt. He has hg, ich makes him fearful, 
And loth as yet to-give your W orth due welcome, 


The Sickneſs hath been ſomewhat hot i'th* Army, 


Which happily may prove more. Doubr than Danger, .. 
And more his Fear than Fate; yet howſocver, * 8 
An honeſt Care Arch. Ye ſay right, and it ſhall be; 
For though up upon my Life tis but a Rumor, 5 
A meer Pe, without Faith or Fear in't ENDL 
For, Sir, I thank Heav'n, we neyer ſtood more. healthy, 
Never more high and luſty; yer. to-fatisfic, * * 
We cannot be too curious, or too careful | 
Of what concerns his State, we'll draw away, Sir, 
And lodge at further Diſtance, and leſs Danger. 

Bor. It will be well. Aue, It will be very PUT. 


I ſmell it out, it ſtinks abominably, 


Stir it no more. Bor. The Duke, Sir, wou'd have you too, | 
For a ſhort Day or. two, retire to your own Houſe, = 
W hither himſelf will come to viſit ye, | 


And give ye'thanks. Arcb. I ſhall attend his Pleaſure. 199-85 
Anc. A Trick, a louſie Trick: So ho, a Trick. 955 of 
Arch. How now, what's that? . 

Anc. I thought 1 had found a Hare, Sir, -. Zick WAFS 

But tis à Fox, an, old Fox, fhalt we hunt him? ' © (ſawey,, 


Arch. No more ſuch Words. Bor. The Soldier's' grown too - 
You muſt tie him ftraighter up-. 4rch. I do my beſt, Sir; | 
Bur Men of free: born Minds fo ome times will tlie our. 
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+ 24 ie Loyal Subjett. 1 
Ac. May not we Tee the Duke? Po "ar: 


Bor. Not at this time, Gentlemen, V 
"Your Gengyal knows the Cauſe. ' Anc. We have no Plague, Sir, 
' = Unleſs it be in our Pay, nor no Pox, neither; 

Or if we had, I hope that good old Courtier 8 
Will not deny us place there. Put. Certain my Lord, 
Conſidering what we are, and what we have done; . 

If not, what need ye may have, twou'd be bett 
A great deal nobler, and taſte hogeſter 
To uſe us with more Swetneſs; Men that dig 
And laſh away their Lives at the Carts tail, 
Double our Comforts; Meat, and their Maſters Thanks too, 
When they work well, they have; Men of our Quality, 
When they do well, and venture for!t with Valour, FOES. 
Fight hard, lye hard, feed hard, when they come höme, Sir, 
And know theſe are deſerving things, things*worthy, | 
Can you blame em if,their Minds a little * 
Be ſtir'd with Glory ? 'tis a Pride becomes em, & 
A little ſeaſon'd with Ambition . 
To be reſpected, reckon'd well, and honour'd 3 
For what they have done: When to come home thus poorly, 
And meet with ſuch unjoynted Joy, ſo looked on, BIS. 
As if we had done no more but dreſt a Horſe well 
So entertain'd, as if, I thank ye Gentlemen, 7? 
Take that to drink, had pow'r to pleaſe a Soldier? 
Where be the Shouts, the Bells rung out, the People? 
The Prince himſelf? Arch. Peace: I perceive your Eye, Sir, 
Is fixt upon this Captain for his Freedom, . 
And happily you find his Tongue too forward; 
As I am Maſter of the Place 1 carry, 
»Tis fic I think ſo too; but were I this Man, 
No ſtrongey tie upon me, than the Truth 
And Tongue'to tell ir, I ſhou'd ſpeak as he do's, 
And think with Modeſty enough, ſuch Saints . 
That daily thruſt their Loves and Lives through Hazards, 
And fearleſs for their 8 Peace, march hourly 
Through the Doors of Death, and know the darkeèſt, 
Shou'd be better canoniz'd for their Service- r 
What Labour wou'd theſe Men negle&, what Danger # © 
Where Honour is, though ſeated in a Billow, 
Riſing as high as Heav'n, wou'd not theſe Soldiers, 
B ſo , ee charge up to it? 
Do you ſcee theſe Swords? Time's Sythe was ne'er fo ſharp, Si 
| N at one Harveſt mow'd fuch handfats- mem nr Rs 1. | 
Thoughts ne'er ſo ſudden, nor Belief ſo ſurc 
When they are drawn; and were it not ſometimes 
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Would not have done amiſs, Sir; But how Oe ver | = 3 
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I ſwim upon their Angers to allay em, x $ "3 
And like a Calm depreſs their full Intention; 

They are ſo deadly ſure, nature wou'd ſuffer —— 

And whoſe are all theſe Glories ? why, their Prince's, . 
Their Country's, and their Friends? Alas, of all theſe, * 
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And all the nappy ends they bring, the, Bleflings, 


They only thare the Labours :« A little Joy then, 


And outſide of a welcome, at an upſhor 


Between me and my Duty, no crack, Sir, 


Shall dare appear: I hope by my Example 


No Diſcontent in them: Without doubt, Gentlemen, | 


The Duke will both look ſuddenly and truly 
On our Deſerts: Methinks twere good they were paid, Sir. 


Bor. They ſhall be immediately; I ſtay for Mony; 


And any Favour elſe—— Arch. We are all bound to ye; | 


And fo | take my leavT, Sir; when the Duke pleaſes 

To make me worthy of his Eyes Bor, Which will be fuddenly, 
I know his good Thoughts to ye. Arch. With all Duty, | 
And all Humility, I ſhall attend, Sir. 


or. Onee more you are welcome home: Theſe ſhall be ſatisfied. : 
The. Be ſure we be, and handſomely. | WAL. 


Arch. Wait you on me, Sir. 
_ The. And honeſtly: No juggling. . _ 2 
Arch. Will ye come, S „ 
Bor. Pray do not doubt. The. We are no Boys. Le 
Enter a Gentleman, and ts or three with Mony, © © 
Bor. Well, Sir. VVV 


Cent. Here's Mony from the Duke, and't pleaſe your Lordſhip. 
Bor. Tis - well. cd * = 
Gent How ſowre the Soldiers look? Bor. Is't told? 

Gent. Yes, and for every Company a double Pay, gh, _— 

And the Duke's Love to all. An. That's worth a Duckat. | | 
Bor. You that be Officers, ſee it diſcharg'd then. "4 

Why do not you take it up? | Ac. Tis roo heavy © 

Body o me, I have ſt:4in'd mine Arm, Her. Do yau ſcorn it? (men, 

Anc. Has your Lordſhip any Dice about ye? fir round *Gentle- 

And come on ſeven for my ſhare. Put. Do you think, Sir, 

This is the end we fight? can this Dirt draw us 

To ſuch a-ſtypid Tameneſe, that our Service 

Neglected and, look'd. lamely on, and skew'd at, | 

With a few honouräble Wards, and this, is tighted? 


10 


Have we not Eyes and Ears, to hear and ſee, Sir, * | | 


And Minds to underſtand the flights we carry? 7 
come home old, and full of Hurts; Men look on me, 


As if I had got ein from a Whore, and ſhan me 


26 he Loyal Subjekt. 
I tell my Griefs, and fear my Wants, I am anſwer d, 
Alas 'tis pity ! pray dine with me on Sunday. 
Theſe are the Sores. we ſick of, the Minds Maladies, 
And can this cure em? You ſhou'd have us' d us nobly, 
And for _— as well proclaim'd us ; 
To the World's Eye, have ſhew'd and fainted us, | 
Then ye had paid us bravely: Then we had ſhin'd, Sir, 
Not in this e ſtuff, but in our Glory: N 
You may take back your Mony. Gent. This I fear'd ſtill. 
„ e.. Confider better, Gentlemen. Ac. Thank your Lord th 
And now I'll put on my conſidering Cap: 3 
My Lord, that [ am no Courtier, you may gueſs it 
By having no ſute to you for this Mony:  - | LR 4 
For though I want, I want not this, nor ſhall not, 32.8 4 
While you want that Civility to rank it the? 
With thoſe Rights we. expected; Mony grows, Sir, 
And Men muſt gather it, all is not put in one Purſe: 
And that I am no Carter, I cou'd never whiſtle yet: 
But that I am a Seldier, and a Gentleman, 
And a fine Gentleman, and't like your Honour, 
And a moſt pleaſant Companion: All you that are witty, 
Come lift to my Ditty; Come ſet in Boys, | 
With your Lordſhips Patience. 5 [Song. 
How do you like my Song, my Lord? | 
Bor. Ev'n as I like your ſelf, but twould be a great deal better, 
You would prove a great deal wiſer, and take this Mony, 
In your own Phraſe 1 ſpeak now, Sir, and *tis very we 
. You have learn'd to ſing ; for ſince you prove ſo liberal, 
To refuſe ſuch means as this, maintain your Voice ftill, 
T will prove your beſt Friend. Anc. Tis a ſinging Age, Sir, 
A merry Moon here now: I'll follow it: N 8 
Fidling, and fooling now. gains more than fighting. 
1 nc ye hat is't you blench at? What would you ask? 
S peak freely. _ -. 44 is 
. at And ſo we dare. A Triumph for the General. 
Put. And then an Honour ſpecial to his Virtue. * 
Anc. That we may be prefer'd that have ſery'd for it, 
And cram'd up into favour like the worthipful, Rt 
At leaſt upon the City's Charge made drunk . 
For one whole Year; we have done 'em ten Years Service; 
That we may enjoy our Lechery without grudging,” 
And mine, or thine be nothing, all things e ua 
And catch as catch may, be proclaim'd: That when we borrow, 
And have no will to pay again, no Laar. 
Lay hold upon us, nor no Court xontroul us. 
Ber. Some of theſe may came to paſs; the Duke may do em, N 
. | . | Al 
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And no * will: The General will find too, ; 
And ſo will you, if you dense with Patience: 1 bave nd. Pow 3 


In her 


No to our old Occupations un. R 


This tenderneſs of Heart; I have loſt. my way elſe. 


Can feed them, Sir, and yet they have found a General a BS 
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Put. Nor Will. Come, Fellow- Soldiers. R 
Bor. Pray be not diſtruſtful. Put. There are ways Jer, | | 
And honeſt ways; we are not brought up Statues. | 
Anc. If your Lordſhip | | D — _—_ 
Have any {ilk Stockings, that have holes i“ ch“ Heels, 002,554 4 
Or ever an Honourable Caſſock that wants Buttons | 
I could have cur'd ſuch Maladies: Your Lordſhip's cuſtom  * +» 
And my 1 Lady's, if the Bones want ſetting o 
old Bodice——— }- 25 This is Diſobedience. . 
Ane. Eight Pence a Day, and hard Eggs. 88 | 
Put. Troop off, Gentlemen,. prog BIG 
Some Coin we have, whilft this laſts, or our Credits 
We'll never ſell our Genèral's worth for fix Pence. 
Ye are beholding to us. nc. Fare ye well, Sir, 
And buy a Pipe with that: Do ye ſee this Scarf, Sir? 
By this Hand I'll cry Brooms in't, birchen Brooms, Sir, = | 
Before [I cat one bit from your Benevolencde. 1 9 


25 


By your leave, Lord. | el C Eau ut. . 
Bor. You will bite when ye are per ok Ins Mony. : 
This Love I muſt remove, this Fondneſs to him, 


There is no ren Man, they will not take it, 
They are yet too full of Pillage, 
They'll dance for t ere't be long: Come bring i it after. 
Enter Duke. 
| Duke. How now, refug'd their Mony? Ber Very bravely, | 
And 2 upon ſuch terms tis terrible. 
Duke. W ere's Archas? - 
Bor. He's retir'd, Sir, to his Houſe, 
According to your Pleaſure, full of Duty | 
To outward ſhew - But what within Date, Refuſe it? 22 
Bor. Moſt confidently : Tis not your Revenues 


That knows no Ebb of Bounty: There they eat, Sir, : 

And loath your Invitations. Dake. Tis not poſſible, 

He's poor as they. Bor. You'll find it otherwiſe. 

Pray make your Journey thither preſently, 
And as ye go I Il, open ye a wonder. . 
Good * this Morning. Dale. Follow me, I'll doit.  [Exe. 


SCENE Il. 


Enter. Olympia, Alinda, Burris, and Gentlewomes. 
Ohm. But do you think my Brother loves her? | 
R | D 2 | — . oo” 


Bur. Certain, Madam 


= 


128 © » The Loyal Subjef. 
„Hl ſpeaks much of her, and ſometimes with wonder, 
Oft withes ſhe were nobler born. © © 

Ohm. Do you think kim honeſt? ?: 
Bur. Your Grace is nearer to his Heart, than Iamz 
Upon my Life I hold him ſo. Ohm. Tis a poor Wench, 
1 wou'd not have her wrong' d. Methinks my Brother: ' © 
But I muſt not give Rules to his Affection; ' 
Yet if he weigh her worth ———— - 55 
Bur. Vou need not fear, Madam. eg 
Ohm. H hope 1 ſhall not. Lord Barris, _. 

1 love her well; I know not, there is ſomething 

Makes me beſtow more than a care upon her: 

I mean to Women of her way; ſuch Tokens 

Rather appear as Baits, than Royal Bounries - 

I wou'd not have it ſo. Bar. You will not find it, 

2 Upon my Troth I think his moſt Ambition 
«oe Is but to let the World know ha's a handſome Miſtreſs. 
, Will your Grace command me any Service to him? ; 
Ohm. Remember all my Duty. Bur. Bleſfings crown ye: 
What's your will, Lady? _ lin. Any thing that's honeſt 
And if you think it fit, ſo poor a Service, | 
. Clad in a ragged Virtue, may reach him, 
do beſeech your Lordſhip ſpeak it humbly. | 
Bur. Fair one I will: In the beſt Phraſe J have too, | 
And fo I kiſs your Hand. | . 
Alin. Vour Lordſhip's Servant. 8 (Ring? 
Ohm. Come hither Wench, what art thou doing with that 
Alin. | am looking on the Poſie, Madam. Ohm. What is't? 
Alin. The Jewel's ſet within. | Ma be 
Ohm. But where's the Joy, Wench, . 
W hen that inviſible Jewel's loft? Why doſt thou ſmile ſo? 
What unhappy Meaning haſt thou? in, Nothing, Madam, 
Shy But only thinking what ſtrange ſpells theſe Rings have, 
And how they work with ſome. Pez. I fear with you too, 
Alin. This cou'dnot coſt above a Crawn. Pet: l will coft you 

The ſhaving of your Crown, if not the waſhing, 

Olm. But he that ſent it, makes the Virtue greater. 
Alin. Ay, and the Vice too, Madam. Goodneſs bleſs me 

How fit 'tis for my Finger! 2 Vom No doubt you'll find too 

A Finger fir for you. Alin. Sirrah, Pereſca, 

What wilt thou give me for the good that follows this ? 

But thou haſt Rings enough, thou art provided: 
. Heigh ho, what muſt | do now? 
Pet. You'll be taught that, 


The eaſieſt part that e cr you learnt, I warrant you. 
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Alin: Ay me, ay me. Pet. You will divide tao, hortiy, 
Your” Voice comes finely forward. Ohm. Come hither, Wan- 


Thou art not ſurely as thou ſay t. Alin. I wou'd not: (ton, 


But ſure there is a Witchcraft in this Ring, Lady, 
Lord how my Heart leaps! Pez. Twil 


0 
Alin. And now methinks a thouſand of s 2 uke's Shapes. 


2 Nom. Will no'leſ3 ſerve ye? Alin. In ten thouſand Smiles, - 


Ohm. Heav'n bleſs the Wench. .. ... \ 
- lin. With Eyes that will not be deny'd te enter; 
And ſuch ſoft ſweet Embraces; take it me, 
I am undone elſe, Madam: l'm loſt ele. | 


Ohm. What ails the Girl? © Min. How ſuddenly I'm alter d: 


And grown my ſelf again! do not you feel it? 
Ohm. Wear that, and Viliwear this?: 


I'll try the Strength ont. 3 1 
lin. How cold my Blood grows now! N 
Here's ſacred Virtu. Fs 8 


When I leave to honour, this, 
Every hour to pay a Kiſs, 
When each Morning 1 arife, 
Or I forget a Sacrifice: ö ö e ONION” 
When this Figure in my Faith, | 
And the pureneſs that it had, 8 
I purſue not with my Will, | | 
Nearer to arrive at ſtill: ; 
When I loſe, or change this Jewel, 
Fly me Faith, and Heav'n be cruel. | 
Ohm. You have half confirm'd me, 
Keep bur that way ſure, Me N 
And what this Charm can do, let me endure. [E. 
„ SCENE M. | 

Enter Archas, Theodore, Honors, aud Viola. © 
Arch, Carry your ſelf diſcreetly, it concerns me, | 
The Duke's come in, none of your froward Paſſions, 
Nor no diſtaſts to any. Prithee Theodore, 
By my Life, Boy, t will ruin me. The. I have done, Sir 
So there be no toul Play he brings along with him. 


Arch What's, that to you? Let him bring what pleiſe hi 
And whom, and how. The. So they mean oy A leaſe him, 


— 
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Arch Is fit you be a Judge, Sirrah? T. Tis fit l feel, Sir. 


Arch. Get a Banquet ready, | 
And trim your (elf up handſomely. The, To what end? 
Do you mean to make em Whores? Hang up a Siga then, 


pit a pat ſtiortly. . | 
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And ſet em aut to Livery. © Arch. Whoſe Son art thou? 
- 'The. Yours, Sir, I hope? But not of your Diſgraces. - 
Arch. Full twenty thouſand Men I have commanded, 
Ard all their Minds, with this calm'd all their Angers; 3 
And ſhall a Boy, of mine ewn Breed too, of mine own Blood, 
One crooked ftick The. Pray-take your way, and thrive in't, 
Fl quit your Houſe; if Taint or black Diſhonour 8 


Light on ye, tis your own, I have no ſhare in't. 
Vet if it do fall out ſo, as I fear it. | 1 55 


- 
n 


And partly find it too Arch. Haſt thou no Reverence? 
No Duty in thee? The. This ſhall ſhew I obey ye: 
I dare not ſtay: I would have ſhew'd ye my Love roo, 


Had you but thought me worthy of your Hazards, 
Which Heav'n preſerve ye from, and keep the Duke too: 


And there's an end of my wiſhes, God be with ye. ü - [Exit. 
Arch. Stubborn, yet full of, that, we all love, Honeſty, _ 
Euter Burris. 2 15 


- 


Lord Burris, where's the Duke? Bur. In the great Chamber, Sir, 
And there ſtays till he ſee you. Ye have a fine Houſe here. 
Arch. A poor contented Lodge, unfit for his Preſence, 
Let all the joy it hath. © 8. I, | 
Bur. I hope a great one, and for your good, brave Sir. 
Arcb. I thank ye, Lord: | Sy 
And now my Service to the Duke. 
Bur. I'll wait on ye. | te | 
Enter Duke, Boroskic, Gentlemen and Attendants. 
' Duke. May this be credited? Hor. Diſgrace me elſe, 
And never more with Fayour look upon m. 
e. It ſeems, impoſſible. Bor. It cannot chuſe, Sir, 
_ *Tiltyour own Eyes behold it; but that it is ſo, "SE 
And That by this means the too haughty Soldier 
Hlas been ſo cram'd and fed, he cares not for ye; 
Believe, or let me periſm: Let your Eyes 
As you obſerve the Houſe, but where | point it, 
Make ſtay, and take a view, and then you have found it. 
Enter Archas, Burris, Honora, Viola, and Servant. 
- Duke. V'll follow your Direction. Welcome Archas, 
You are welcome home, brave Lord, we are come to viſit ye, 
And thank ye for your Service. Arch. T'was ſo. poor, Sir, 
In true reſpect of what I owe your Highneſs, + Wea 
It merits nothing. al, 
Duke. Are theſe fair ones yours, Lord? -- | 
Arch. Their Mother made me think fo, Sir. . 
Duke. Stand up Ladies. | 5 . 
Zeſhre w my Heart they are fair ones; methinks fitter f 
2 28 | | The 


LBies 


I)ie Eojal el. 
The Luſtre of the Court, than thus live darken'd. 
- I wou'd ſee your Houſe, Lord Archas, it appears to me Ee 
A handſome Pile. Ach. Tis near, but no great Structure, 
I'll be your Grace's Guide, give me the Keys there. 
Duke. Lead on, we'll follow ye: Begin with the Gallery, 
I think that's one. Arch. Tis fo, and't pleaſe ye, Sir, 
The reſt above are Lodgings all. Duke. Ge on, Sir. [Exennt.. 
SOENE I Too 
Enter Theodore, Putskie, and Ancient. 
Put ſ. The Duke gone thither, do you lay? _ 
8 24% Yer marry a 1 £ . : 
And all the Ducklings too; but what they'll do there — 
Put 1 hope they'll crown his Service. The. With a Cuſtard; 
This is no Weather fox Rewards They crown his Service? 
Rather they go to ſhave his Crown: I was rated | | 
As if I had been a Dog had worried Sheep, out of Doors, 
For making but a Doubt. Pur. They muſt now grace him: - 
The. Mark but the end.  . ** eee 
Auc. I am ſure they ſhou'd Reward him, they cannot want him. 
The. They that want Honeſty, want any thing. is 
Putſ. The Duke is ſo noble in his own choughts 
The.' That “ß Os <4 
If thoſe might only ſway him: But tis moſt certain, 
So many new born Flies his light gave life to, 
Buzze in his Beams, Fleſh-flics, . and Butterflies, CR 3, 
Hornets, and humming Scarabs, that not one honey Bee 
That's loaden with true Labour, and brings home | 
Encreaſe and Credit, can ſcape rifling,  _ ALL 
And what ſhe ſucks for ſweet, they turn to bitterneſs. 
Anc. Shall we go ſee what they do, and talk our mind to em: 
Putſ. That we have done too much, and to no purpoſe. | 
Anc. Shall we be. hang' d for him? | 
I have a great mind to be hang'd now | 3 | 
For doing ſome brave thing for him; a worſe end will take me; 
And for an action of no worth; not honour him? - 
Upon my Conſcience, ey'n the Devil, the very Devil 
(Not to bely him) thinks him an honeſt Man; 1 
I am ſure he has ſent him Souls any time theſe twenty years, _ 
Able to furniſh all his Fiſh - Markets. The. Leave thy talking, , 
And come, lei's-go to Dinner and drink to him; | | 
We ſhall hear more c'er-Supper time. If he be honour' d, 
He has deſerv'd it well, and we ſhall fight for'r. 
If he be ruin'd, ſo, we know the worlt then, 
And for my ſelf, Il meet it. | 2 
Puiſ. I neꝰer fear it. e Eueuns. 
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eee, e. 4 
Enter Duke, Archas, Boroskie, Burris, Gentlemen and 11tendanys: 
Dake. They are handſome Rooms all, well contriv'd and fitted, 
Fall of convenience, the Proſpect's excellent. (nour- * 
Arch. Now will your Grace paſs down, and do me but the he- 
To taſte a Country Banquet? Duke. What Room's that? | 
1 wou'd ſec all now; what Conveyance has it? 
I ſee you have kept the beſt part yet; pray open it. 
Arch. Ha! I miſdoubted this: Tis of no receipt, Sir, 
For your Eyes moſt unfit—— Duke. 1 long to ſee it, (ting, 
. Becauſe I wou'd judge of the whole piece: Some excellent Pain- 
Or ſome rare Spoils you would keep to entertain me 
Another time, I know. Areb. In troth there is not, 
Nor any thing worth your fight; below I have | | 
Some Fountains, and {ome Ponds. Date. | wou'd ſee this now. 
Arch. Boyoikie, thou art a Knave. It contains nothing 
But Rubbiſh from the other Rooms and Unneceſſaries: 
_ Will pleaſe you ſee a ſtrange Clock? Date. This or nothing. 
Why thou'd you bar it up thus with Defences | 
Above rhe reſt, unleſs it contain'd ſomething KO 4a 
More excellent, and curious of keeping? 
Open't, for I will ſee it. Arch. The Keys are loſt, Sir: 
Does your Grate think, if it were fit for you, 
1 cou'd be fo unmannerly? | 
Duke. I will ſee it, and either ſhew it—— 
Arch. Good Si: 7 3 
_ Duke. Thank ye, Archas, you ſhew your Love abundantly, 
Do I uſe to intreat thus? Force it op n. 2 
Bur. That were unhoſpitable; you are his Gueſt, Sir, 
And with his greateſt Joy to entertain ye. | 
_ Duke, Hold thy Peace, Fool; will ye open it? - 
Arch. Sir, I cannot. I mult not, if I could. 
Dake. Go, break it open. . 


Arch I muſt withſtand that force. Be not too raſh, Gentlemen. 
Dube. Unarm him firſt, then if he be not obſtinate 
Preſerve his Life. Ateb. I thank your Grace, I take it; 


And now take you the Keys, go in and ſee, Sir; * : 
There feed your Eyes with wonder, and thank that Traitor, 
That thing that ſells his Faith for Favour. | [Exit Dake, 


Bur. Sir, what moves ye? es £4 
Arch. I have kept mine pure. Lord Burris, there's a Judas, 
That for a Smile will ſell ye all. A Gentleman? i 
The Devil has more Truth, and has maintain'd it; 
A Wborc's Heart more belief in't. | 


1 | Ener 


To be, as boutiteous as the Air, and © P 


* 1 5 "the To 4 e 
Dale What's all this,” Arabas? 1991 88 — "px Id" | : wh 1 
. I cannot blame you to conceal it fo, vp. th Sp 
T0 moſt "neſth able Treaſure, Arch. 'Yours, Sir.” 2 7 | 


Nor de I wonder now the Soldier {lights me. | 
4 Be net deceie d: 3 he has had no favour here, „ ME 
| Nor had you known this now, but for that TOs + A 
The loſt Man in his Faith, he has reval'd i it, 
To ſuck a little Honey ftom ye has betray'd it. 70 
I ſwear he ſmiles upon me, and forſworn too. 
Thou crackt, uncurrant Lord; Fll tell ye all, Sir: J 
Tour Sire, before his Death, knowing your OED | 


#3 flowing as the Sea to all that follows Yes. r 

| Your great Mind fit for War and Glory, cry RIEL 

Like a great Husband: to preſerve your Actions, \ x 5 

Collected all this Treaſure te our Truſts, * 

To mine I mean, and to that long: tongu d Lord's there,” 

He gave the Knowledge and then Charge of all this, © | 

Upon his Death-bed too: And on the 2 1 8 

He ſwore us thus, never to let this Treaſure Ws. | ; 

Part from our ſecret keepings,” till no hope r 
Of Subject could relieve ye, all your own waſted.,. 

No help of thoſe that lov'd ye cou'd ſupply ye, 

And then ſome great Exploit afoot: My Honeſty. 

I wou'd have : kep till I had made this uſeful z 

I ſhew'd it, and I ſtood it to the Tempeſt 

And uſeful to the end twos left: I am \cozen'd, 

And ſo are you too, if you ſpend this 0 78 80 

This Worm that crept into ye has abus d ri : 3 

Abus'd your Father's care, d his Fait . e *® 

Nax can this maſs. of Mony make him Man more, 5 

A flea'd Dog has more Sou. an Ape more Honeſty; | ; 9g. 

All mine ye have amongſt it, farewel that, det 

I cannot part with't nobler; my Heart's clear, . A 

| My Conſcience ſmooth as that, no rub upon t. N x 3 
Bur O thy Hell! Bor. I ſeek no Heav'n from you, sir. ol —_— 
Arch. Thy gnawing Hell, Boroskie, it will find thee? 4 

Wou' d ye heap Coals upon his Head has wrong'd ye, 

Has ruin'd your Eſtate? Give him this Mony, * | 

Melt it into his Mouth. Duke. Whar little Trunk's that? . 

That there o' th top, that's lockt? 1 
Bor. You'll find it rich, Sir, richer I think than ME, 
Arch. You were not covetous, WR, - ,=- 

Nor wont to weave your Thoughts with ſuch a courſenels; | - 1 

+ rack not Honeſty. 9 


Boer. oe you ſee i it. "Duke, Bring out the Trunk, 
| , / E \ Fa Her 
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Ener with the Tunt. 
2 Yowll find that Treaſure too, all I hare bt me now: 
* ? "I 4 * 
Duke. What's this, a poor Gown? - er 
"Ana this a piece of Seneca? Arch. Ye rea 133 


Will't pleaſe you leave me this? Dute. ith all my Makes, Sir. 


Found me a Child at School with, in his 


And to this care a fair Quietus given. Now to my Book again: 


More worth than all your Gold, yet ye have enough on- „ f 
And of a Mine far purer, and more precious z_ 
This ſells no Friends, nor ſearches into Counſels, . fl 
And yet all Counſel, and all Friends live hore,” Sir; BY 58 L 
Betrays no Faith, yet handles all that's truſt 7; . 


Arch. What ſays your Lordſhip to't? Ber, I dare not rob ye. 
Arch. Poor miſerable Men, yeu have robb'd your ſelves both; 
This Gown, and this unvalu'd Treaſure, } oor brave Father | 
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Where ſuch a love he took to ſome few — 
. pot ber Toys hit in my Head then, 


That ſuddenly I made him, thus as I was ; 

(For here was 7 All the Wealth I brought his Highneſ,) "i 
He carried me to Court, thete bred me up, 4 
Beſtow'd his Favours on me, taught me the Arms firſt; - 1 


With thoſe an honeſt Mind; 1 ſerv'd him truly, N 
Ard where he gave me truſt, I think I fail'd not; 
Let the World ſpeak: I humbly thank your Highneſs, --- 

You have done more, and nobler, easd mine Age, S „ 1 


Dake. You have your wiſh, Sir, 


Let ſome bring off the Treaſure, © Bor. Some is | his, Sir. 


FU Ivy your as though you try me far. 5 [ Exit, 


Attend my Siſter, Archas. Arcb. Thank your Highneſs. 


Arch. None, none, a poor unworthy Reaper. 
The Harveſt is his Grace's. » Duke. Thank you, frchas. 
Arch. But will not you'repent, Lord? when 2 7 0 Boge, 
Where will your Lordſip ——— 
Bor. Pray take you no care, Sir. 
Arch. Does your Grace like my Houſe? 
Due. Wondrous well, Archas, rg 
You have made. me richly welcome. © Arch. I did my bed Sir, 
Is there any thing elle ey pleaſe your Grace? 
Due. Your Daughters I bad forgot, ſend them to Court. 
Arch. How's that, Sir? 
Duke... I faid your Daughters; ſee it done: I'll have em 


Duke. And ſuddenly. N | (Exit, 
Arch. Through all he ways I dare 
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The. Fare wel, there's no cüre, 1 


We muſt endure all now: I rde Ids; [Bib The: ebe. 


Pui/. Nay, there's no ſtriving, th have a lar 1 
A heavy N a hard one. "Bee Now have it, 1 
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We have yet ſome Gentlemen, ſome Boys of mettle; /'r: +1 - 
(What, are We bob'd chus ſtill, colted, and coat vin | dan ö | 


And one mad trick we'll Dave to ſhame theſe Vi Ipersy” 


Shall I bleſs em 
Putſ. Farewel; I have tho ant roo. 


Anc. Were never fach rare Cries in ene 281 140 *. SY 
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As Meſco ſhall afford; We'll live by foolin 


Now &ghring's gone, 2 ſhall Rs | tt (. 


% Kae A Honora, and Viele. 


1 
4 * 


Arch. No more; it muſt be ſoz do en think ; wou'd ſend e 


Vour Father and your Friend £9 77 

Viol. Pray Sir, be good to u „ 
Alas, we know no Court, nor ſeek ther Knowledges nerd 
We are content with harmleſs things at HOME, 


Gl 65? of your Content, bred up in quiet, 3 he 114 5 
ly to know our (elves, to ſeek's Widdm 


From that we underſtand, eaſie and honeſt; 
To make our Actions worthy of your Honour, ; 
Th eit ends as noc eg, Md” ah 1 I 1 
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Enter Theodore, Putzkey, Antient, and Servant: 4 4 5 Y 
The: IJ Wonder we hear no News. , © 4 * „ = 
Pusſ, Here's your Father's Servant A 
He comes in haſte too, now 185 ſhall know all, stk. "2 l We 
The. How now? 1 974.7 14 ; 
Ser. I am glad I have met iu, Sits yo Pu, 12:05. v2 54 
Intreats you preſently make haſte unto bim. A , 
The. What News? - © pet Ne bt 12 5 3 
Ser. None of thi beſt, Sir, L am 0 40 0 it, . 
Pray ask ng more. be. Did I not tell *** Geigen; 
not l Prophecy? He's undone then. eie ed 
Ser, Not ſo, Sir, N WIT 0 8 p Heilt 
Pulſ. Theres no he Wi i b UTE 
The Army's ſcatter'd all, 7 2 zh Die der, * 550 ; 5 
Not to be rallied up in hafte to Ip this. MDT Fabio fn ; 
nc. Plague of the 8 have Fs. warch'd' your Seafors? 4 1 ; 
We ſhall watch'you. e er long. WE e * | Cy » 5 | 
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- What hall. we look for; Sir, what 4 we learn thy, | 
That this more private Sweetneſg cannot teach us by 
Virtue was never built upon Ambition, e 
Nor the Souls Beauties bred out of Bravery: | 
What a terrible Father wou'd you ſeem to us REY 

| Now you have moulded us, and wrought Dr += % VB 

.*  - To eaſie and odedient Ways, uncrooked, 

Where the fair Mind can never loſe nor Eier 
Now to divert our Natures, now to ſtem us 
Roughly againſt the tide of all this Treaſure? . = 

Wou'd ye have us proud? Tis ſooner bred ha an A* EM 

Wicked! proud ? For ſuch 5 dwell at Court, Sir. 

f Hon. Won'd ye have your Children learn to forget Wei Father? 
And when he dies dance on his Monument 5 

Shall we ſeek Virtue in a Satin Gewn; * F wy 
Embroider'd Virtue? Faith in a well-curl'd Feather? 8 
And ſet our Credits to the tune of Green-ſleeves? 3 
This may be done; and if you like, it ſhall be. | 8 

You ſhou'd have ſent us thithęr when we were . = 
Our Maiden- heads at ahi * rate; our — 7 
Able to make Mart indeed: We are now too old, Sir. 
Perhaps they'll think too cunning, todo, and fight 7 9 
Beſides, we are alrogrther unprovided, . 33 

- Unfurniſhr utterly of the Rules ſhould guide us: PHD 8 * f 

This Lord comes, licks his Hand, and proteſts to me "IE 
Compares my Beauty, to a thouſand. ſine thinge; 5 
Mountains, and. Fountains, Trees, and Stars, and Goblits; 2th 
Now have not I the glam Yo. to believe himz ©, 
He offers me the honourable Courteſic, . 

To lye with me all, E vt A RAGE is this? 9 

I am bred up ſo foolith dare not, 7 a 2 _ 

And how 255 theſe e il ſhew there: ee Sores, | 

Arch.. 1 ſend ye not, n | 

Like parts infected, to draw more Corruption 13 2 

Like Spiders to grow great, with growing Evil«- ad 

With your own Virtues ſeaſon'd, and my: Prayers, Ip an 

| The Card of Goodneſs in your Minds, that ſhows ye HIT a THE 

When ye fail falſe; the Needle roucht with Honour, . 

That through the blackeſt Storms ſtill points at Happineſi; 

'Your Bodies the tall Barks, rib'd round with og 

Your Heav'nly Souls the Pilots thus I ſend vou; 2 

Thus I prepare your Voyage; ſound before ye, 05 5. 1 

= And ever as. you ſail through this World's Vanity, 5 

1 * Diſcover Sholes, Rocks, Quickſands, cry out to ye, rd 
'F Like a good. Maſtcr, Tack about for Honour. an 

The Co is Virtue's School, at leaſt it ſhould bm 
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N the un theſhline lies, the Meral's 5 puter - 5 een 
Be it granted, if the Spri ping be once ma 
Thoſe Branches that flow him "muſt run muddy 4 1 2 
Say you find ſome Sins there, ae thoſe no ſmall = 5 
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"= chey like lazy Fits begin ro ſhake 1 © 7 
Say ch 10 your Strengthe my happy Childreny OF 
Great things through greateſt hazards,are-atchicv?d TY OE 


And . 8 ſhine, then Goodneſs bas his * n 8 

His Crown. faſt rivetted, then time moyes_ under, 1 

Where, through the midſt of Errors, like the Sun, . 3 1 

Through thick and pitchy Clouds, he breaks out 1 ** 
Hon. I thank you Sir, you have made me bal a er, 35 

I will to Court moſt willingly, moſt fondly. 22 

And if there be ſuch ſtirring things eng em, 

Such Travellers into #jrgims ; N 

As Fame reports, if they can win me, take me. 

I think I have a cloſe Werd, and a ſure one: | 

An honeft Mind I hope, tis Petticoat proof, 


Chain - proof, and 7 roof; I know ti Gold: es * 


A Coach and four Horſe eannot dra me rom it 5 — 
As for your handſome Faces, e filed To | e 
Curl'd Miller Heads, 1 have another tor 5 . = 
And yet I'll flatter too, as faſt as they do, "I — 
And lye, but not as Lewdly. Come, be valiant, Siſter, bw *J 


She chat dares not ſtand he puſh o'th' Court dares nothing, ELLEN . 
And yet come off ungrac'd: Sir, like you, 3 
We both affect great dangers now, and. the Wan ſhall ſce & 2 
All Glory lies not in Man's Victory 5 _—_— 
Arch. Mine own Honora. io. PL am very fearful, r 
Wou'd I were ſtronger built. Vou weuld have me be een? wo 3 
Arch. Or not at 2 Viola. 1 Ln] + RO * 
For 'tis no eaſie Promiſe, and live. there. ——S CP 2 
Do you think we'ſhall do well? 7 th. _ == 
Hen. Why, what ſhou'd ail uz? os ed Iz il 
Vio. Certain they'll; tempt! us Rtrong] y; beides the glory. It 8 
Which Women may affect, they. are andſomeGentlewen, * 
Every part ſpeaks: Jor is it one denial, . "WO 
Nor two, nor ten; from every look we give em N e 
They'll frame a hope; ev'n trom our Pray'rs, and Promiſs. 


% 


Hon. Let em feed ſo, and be fat; there is no fear, Wench, . 
If thou be'ſt faſt to chy (elf Vio. 1 875 I e 5 
And your example will work more, * 
I Enter Theodore. 4% hip Sh . Wo 
Hon: Thou ſhalt not want ir. Kan - .- 
| The. How do you, Sir? Can you lend a Man an Angel? 
I hear you let out Mony. Arch.” Very well, Sir, B 


You ; are Se diſpos'd-; ü am glad to ſee it, 


He . " * N a ae? Y : 1 . 4 Fo _ 
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= Can you lend me your Patiehce, 2 be ruft þ e 
3 The. Is't come to Patience now? x aha t not a N * 
9 5 ; * 


She. I know not: Lne'er found 5 lg En Þþ That's becauſe Ho 
Tub Anger ever knows, and not phy fudg | 
= The. | know'you have bern Tiff 5 "Norbig oh 0% 
Lord, what opinions theſe. vai · Peo le publiſh! 
= be Riff d of what? e. Study your Virtue, Patience, 5 
i317 may get Muſtard to your Neat. Why in ſuch haſte, "al tins 
Sent Je for me? Arb. For this end only," Theodore, (1283 44 
To wait upon your Siſters to the Court; 74 u 0410 + ; 
* ame om manded they live there. The. To th' Court, Sir: 
Arch. To th Court, I fay. We. And muſt I wait upon em? 
Arch. Yes tis moſt fit you ou d, you are their Brother: Ra 
The. Is this the buſineſs? I had thought your Mind, Sir, . . 
RY Had been ſet forward en ſome noble Action, : LT 
uw Something had truly ſtir'd ye. To th' Court with theſe?” Ns 
= Why, they arc your Daughters, Sir. Arch. All this Thaw, Sir, 
—_ The. The good old Woman on a Bed he threw,” 6 
To th'Court? Arch; Thou art mad. 
=_ The. Nor Drunk 'az you are: 157 200145 _ : 
by Bong with your Duty, Sir: Do you call Duty? | RG, 
A pox of Duty, wh Lan theſe do there? N 
= What ſhould th hey do? Can ye look Babies, Siſters, r, 
la the young Gallants Eyes, 4X twirl their Band-ſtrings ? | 
] Can ye ride our to air your ſelves? Pray Sir, 
Be ſerious with me, do you ſpeak this trulj ?: 5 
Arch. Why, didſt thou never hear of \ A 
—_ Yer at Court, Boy? 3s 8 ar *e 
== The. Yes, and Women too, very good Women B 
Wo Excellent honeſt Women: But are ye ſure, Sir, 0 HCY Og 
=o 'Thar' theſe will prove ſo? | 6s 1 
5 Hon. There's the Danger, er . N 
The. God: a · merey Wench, thou haſt a N of it. 
Arch. No be you ſerious, Sir, and obſerve what I ſay, 
Do it, and do it 8 go With em. | b 
De Wich all my 8 Sir; I am in no fault now; Eg 
If they be thought Whores for being in my Company, 
WE 8 write upon their Backs, they are my Silters, 
And where 1 ſhall deliver em. 
Arch. Le are wondrous jocund, 5 . | | 
Bur prithee tell me, art thou ſo lewd «Fellow? | 3 
I never knew thee fail a Truth. The. I am a Soldier, wh 
And ſpell you what that means.” £rch.. A Soldier? 
What off thou make of me? The. Your Palat's down, Sir. 
_ -  Frch. I thank ye, Sir. The. Come, ſhall we to this matter? 
=... You will to Court? Hon. If you will pleaſe to E us. 
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That noble Chatity to Men Wore waxthy, Ob une 
And of more wants. Duke. 
Take t enty thbuſand now: Be not ſo modeſt, 


1 


. 


Come worthy Siſters nee it mult be ſoj* 1G * : 
An ſince he thinks it git to try your 1 8 112 6 4 
ou as ſtrong to uch, eee, 43 os. 
| Aſi this og Gade that pore Joy of ye Ye, s * L one. 
A i 5 ee N 0 
. 1 . F ” 
F Date. Burris take you thn thouſind of thoſe Crown, 5 „ __—_- 
And thoſe two Chainꝭ of Pearl they hold kbe richeſt, 15 4 5 1 
I give em ye. Bur. I humbly Rank your” Grace, 4 


Two brighter Stars neff ruſe here. BY v — 


1 muſt . mae, te your Grace, 4 4 4, 464% * 


e. Il honour” ye, 1 Warrant | ye; An fer ye off: #2 3 0 | 
Wirk ſuch a luſtre, Wenc es, Alas: Poor Vios, 
_T hoo art a EF ce exielt'fe eating white Bread - * 4. 
Be a god e obchy, Fears, and Rye cb, of So iy, 1: 
T hoe wilt have tithe ehough to ſhed em, Siſter. ' ' - " uf &-" 48 
Do you weep too? Nay, then I fool u more. „ 


. 


And may your great Example Work in e 8 


"a *; 
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ou bear agoodiMind, aur, 


I. ſhall be 18, 1 give em Go, / there's. my Ring . og 3 


Bur. Heaven les your nee ere . gr "3 
> You are:/honeſt;” 179 

Numer Alinda,” a putskie vr 76e- — iv | 
Put. They're coming now to rhe Cour, as fair vine: 3 
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Alia. Peace, I have it, | 
And what my Art can do; 3 — | — 0 

Parſe Lam eh eee „ b 

Alin. I am un dune to the full, Sir. 

Dake. My pretty Miſtreſs, whiter 1 ties your buſi ney. & 
How kindly. | hn d take, this, were it to me now? - | 
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At this time. | 
Duke. You have no Sake l a5 teherd e 


I wou'd ye had Ann Pere too much Lelines, Sin, | 
Upon ſo little Knowledge, lefs deſerving. 9 4 
Duke. You'll make a perfect Courtier. Alia. A very poar ne! | 
Duke, A very fair one, Sweet come hither co me. x 
What killing Eyes this Wench bas? In his Glory ** 5 = 
Nor the bright Sang 'when the Sirian Nur beige, CCC 


Shines half ſo fiery. 7 N 1 

Alin. Why does your Grace ſo view wenn * nw 
Nothipg but common handſomeneſi dwells here, „ 4 
Scarce that: ; Your Grace is * to wy wennn 25 


Dale. Thou ſhalt not Soy 1 0 a8 5 unto thee, r 50 
To my Eye thou appear ff : Alis. Dim not the agb, S, x; 
I am - Mick ect. Di -Canſt thou love me? r. 
Canſt thou love ith inal honour thee? oy i in. 1 can 2 5 

And love as you do too: But 't will not 1h <a Hes 
Or if it do ſhew here where all Light luſtres, 
Tinſel affections make à glotiout gliſt' ring, 42 5 b 
wilt halt i' th' handfom: way. Duke. Are ye. * cunnin 825 

Doſt thiak I love net truly Alu. No, ge cannot, 4 

ou never trayell'd that Way yet: Pray-pardon'me,” 

Y prate ſo beldly to you. Duke. There's no harm done 
Bur what's'your reaſon, | Sweet? Alin. I wou d tell your Grace, 
 Burthappily—— Duke. t ſhall be pleaſing ling to me. 

Alin. 1 ſhou'd love vou again, 5 t — * wou'd hate me. 
With all my ſervice I ſhou'd follow 1 2 
And through all dangers.” Date. 0 Ip 'd more evoke me, 
More — me ſee thy „r 4 | 
More make me meet em - 
Ain. You ſhou'd do ſo, if) ye Wen FP OT | 
But rheugh, yo be a Prince, and have pow'r in ye, Se ' 

» Pow'r of Example too, ye have fail'd — falter d. ö 
Dube. Give me Example where? Alis, You had A Miftres, 
Oh kes n, ſo bright, ſo brave a Dame, ſo lovely, .. 1 

In all her Life fo Fu Duke. A Miſtreſs? ? 

Alin. That ſery'd you with that Conſtancy, that Cure, * 

Tbat lov'd your Will, and wag! GK, too. 95 

Duke. What Miſtreſs? 

- Alin. Thar nurs'd your Honour up, held faſt your. Virtue, 
An when ſhe kiſt.encreas'd your Goodneſs, 

Duke. And | neglected her? I 

Alin. Loſt her, Defook her, wantonly flung her ot. 
Duke. What was her Name? © 

Alin. Her Name as lovely as her ſelf, a2 noble, 

And in it all that's excellent. Duke. What was it? 

Alin. Her Name was Beau-deſert- Doy know her . Sir? NN 
Duke. Beau deſert? 1 do not remembers 
Alin. I know yol do not, 
vet ſhe has a plainer Name; Lot Larebas ſervice IS. 
Do you yet remember her? There was a Miſtreſs 
Fairer than Woman, far fonder to you, Sir, 

Than Mothers rotheir firlt-born Joys: Can you Love? 

Dare you profeſs, that trutꝶͥ to me a Stranger, 

A thing of no regard, ao Name, no Luſtre, _ 
When your moſt noble Love 775 have neglected, 
A — 7 all the World wou'd woo and honour? 


* Wou'd you have n me credit this? * you can love me, al 
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Bound hy tbe Chains of Honeſty 


| Chills all my Blood: O where is Faith or Goodahir, 5 


ie . 


— 
** 


F: * 


And hold ye . a 8 | have read this my 


Ist poſſible you. ſhould ever fayour me, by 5 Ls 
10 2 Tight caſure prove a Friend, and faſt too, 


* 


moſt bound eee 


d Henour, 85 
You have broke, and boldly = I am a weak one, © 4 
Arm'd only with my Fears: beſeech your Gracs "Fe" 
Ty t me no further Duke. Who taught you this Leſſon? 
| Woful Experiehce, Sir: If you ſehk a pony 
Worthy your. Love, 1 
Two Daughters of his ruin d Virtue gos 


When, where you were moſt ty 


Arrive at Hurt, excellent fair indeed, Sir, $6.99 a. 75 5 


But this will be the Plague on't, they're excellent bone“ * 
Ener Olympia aud Peteſca privately. + 
Duke. 4 thy Face. Alu. Upon my Life Fo 3 Et? 
I do not love it my ſelf, Sir, 'tis a lewd one, 
So troly ill Art eannot mend it; but if *rwere handſome, „ 
At leaſt if | thought ſo, you ſhou'd hear me talk, Sir, 70 


In a new ſtrain; and though ye are a Prince, 


Make ye Petition to me too, and wait my Anſwers; . 


Vet o' my Conſcience l ſhou u'd 3 9 100 2005 10 
Atter ſome ten years Siege. Duke, Randes do now. ry 


Alin. What wou'd ye do? Date. Why I way'd lye withy 
Alin. Ido not think ye wou'd. Duke. Introth I woud Wenc 
Here, take this jewel. Alin. Our upon't, that's un 
Nay, if we do, ſure we'll do for good Fellouſhip, *, 
For pure Love, or nothing: Thus you ſhall be ſure, Sir, 
You ſhall not pay too dear fort. Date. Sure I cannot. 
Alin. By'r Lady but ye may: When ye have found me able 
To do your work well, ye may pay my N 
Pet. Why does your Grace ſtart back? 
Ohm. 1 ſeen that ſhakes me: Ay 


Alinda thou art falſe, falſe, falſe thou fair one, 

Wickedneſs falſe; and, wo is me, I ſee it. 

For ever falſe. Pei. I am glad't has taken t — 
Alin. I'll go ask my Lady, Sir. Duke. What : 
Alin. Whether I ſhall lye with ye, or no: If I find her willin 


For look ye Sir, I have ſworn, while I am in her ſervice 


(Twas a raſh Oath I muſt confeſs.) Duke. Thou mock'ſt me. 
Alin. Why, wou'd ye.lye with me, if | were willing? 
Wou'd you abuſe my weakneſs? Date. I would piece it, 


And make it ſtronger. Alin. I humbly thank your Highacls. 7 


M hen you piece me, you muſt piece me to my Coffin 
When you have got my Maiden- head, I take it, 
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et you have rhar Perfect „„ 
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. Baus Borealis ee ES. and bent 
Fr. They ate goodly Gentlewomen. oy T are, 


Of a good ſtirring ſtrain: too: She goes tich, Sir. 


| Here's-that will make ye ſcratch and claw, 


"I | 
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bn . N 
Fl neither love nor ſerye ye. 8 
Heav'n chan age your n Mind, Sir. i: 368, TONY SLE 


Date. 450 hve e HOY {4 
Fog! it muſt be N it tha be. ET 


1 
\. + # SCENE W * 


2 


Wondrous ſweet 1 both. 


* The. Does your Lordſhip like em? as wp 

They are my Siſters, Sir; good luſty Laſſes, * + 

They Nd — Labour well, I ee „ TE +2 * 
C Hear rs i, th 


3 2 

Hon. Thank ye, Brother. + 4 {FS 

The. This is not ſo ſtrongly built: But the.i is good weile. 
Euter tuo Gentlemen. 


* 

Here they be, Gentlemen, muſt make ye merry, 

The toys you wot of. Do you like their Complexions? 5 
They be ho Moors: W hat think ye ofthis Hand, Gentlemen? 
Here's a white Altar for your Sacrifice? 

A thouſand Kiſſes here. Nay, keep off yet, Gentlemen; An 
Let's ſtart firſt, and have fair ple: What wou'd ye give now- - 
To turn the Globe up, and find the rich Moluccas? + 
To paſs the Straits? Here (do ye iteb) by St. Nicholas | 

Claw, my fine Gentlemen, move ye in divers ſors: 
Pray ye let me tequeſt ye, to forget N ab 
To ſay your Prayers, whilſt theſe are Counierss y | 

Or if ye needs will think of Herr n, let! it be1 no use 
Than their Eyes. ee 1 x 

Bor. How will ye have em befidw'd- Sir! 

De. Rv'n how your une pleaſe, * MM 

-Sor you do not bake em. Bor. Bake em? ni 
a 17 They are too high a Meat chat way, they run to gelly. 
8B f you Il-bave em for your own Diet, take my Counſel, 5 
Stew em between two Fenther- Beds. Hur. Pleaſe you, Colonel, | 
To let 'em wait upon the Princeſs? - The. Ye Sir, by”! 
And thank your Honour too: But then, happily, 


Theſe noble Gentlemen ſhall have no agceſ to dem 
Aud to haveem buy new Cloaths, ſtud) new Faces, 
And keep a ſtigking ſtir witk themſelves for nothing, 1 * 

Twill not be Well n faith: They have kept their Bodies, 
And been at * for Baths ;- "_ * ſee:thar Shirt there 200 


e —_ - 
* e ; 


c 22 again 1 
Ber. Tut r ra The. The: 
They'll wait upon a Mans, * ate not Baſn 
Carry his Cloak, or- ung his Pofnte, er 1 
Drink drunk, and taks. acca; the fami oy mn 3 
This Wench will — 2 Stools. tod: 3 — ; 7 
Wraſtle, and pitch the Bar ; they are finely" drought. * _— 
Bor. Ladies, ye are bound to your. W f * 
And have much cauſe to thank him: 
I'll caſe ye of this Charge, and to the. P 1 
So pleaſe you, I'll attend em 1. PP 
The. Thank your Lord „ HE 
Tf there be c'er a private orner r 45 ye 
A fooliſh Lobby out o' th? ways”! 
* what they are, t 


2 Nn a . 
a YT, 


or. Ye are a merry . . OW 4.5 - „ 6 
The. I wou'd fain be 4. 0 x " | = 
Bor. Ye are too curſt, Sir. N | 2 
The. Farewel Wenches, keep elo 3 y W "2 
Hon. Brother, beſtow Jour they are needful. 43 


Exe. " Borol on; Vio. 


That has the trick on't- ou catinas fa? « 
Farewel Gentlemen. 


955 e Gow. — 
Zur. You have — off theſe Fleſh-flics. * 


7he. Honor thy Name in, anch * 5 Nature. 8 
Go after Gentlemen, go, 1655 a N if Jon - | 1 
Vond' old Erra Pater Sl never 5 bi ut 1 = 
Alas I brought em for you, bur — luck ont, 8 oy x 
] ſwear I mcant as hane 2 8 r- _ oj 
Nay do not cry, good Gentleman: A little Counſel _ 
Will do no harm They walk abroad. i ich „ % A 
Ve may ſuprize em ealily, they Wear do Piſtols,  . ; = 
Set down your Minds.in-Mgtre, flowing Metre,, 0 = F 
And get ſome good old LinnensW oman.to. in 225 oy 4 

| 4 


The. Fleſb-flies indeed, my-Lord. > |; © OY ; 
mer Servant. \ 24 * 
And it muſt be ver Ainking Fleſh they will not dare os 47 - = 
Ser. Your Lord bid m me bring tins! Curker. 1:1 1.9 = 
a Bur. Yes: Good Cin * , 5 7 | 
Commend-me to your worthy Father; * 25 2 pledge N -þ 
He ever holds my Love,\andSttvice to him, . — 


Deliver him ch poor, but hearty Token, 
e 8 be his — 2 be, Ye oe too Noble bs 


* 


eee e e | = 
125 it your PEE te. Love. Your: Sant. 1. br. 


Were there but two more ſuch at Curt, twere Saintgds. 118. 


LE. 
This N Braun“ bis Gm v auc Mylbegine- | 
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A: n 


done 7 Zap; fer ie 
Anc 2 the dene Broom, 1 % 

Come buy my Biteben Broom, 

1 % Wars we beue no wore. room, 


bs - Bomm . . 4 4 5 0 
* ſs tate 9 7 — "x * 1 
„ will not 8 
| 5 25 225 little ga * ' 
" . al theſe TW. not 2 1 hy : 
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II. 80 N. G. 9 * , W 
1. 1 n are done , 
i IT nod 3 Pedlers are, 


Came Maidens, E e 
* Fur 1 ca * NT” pe 


it forth 
A. - 
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Warez * 


"Kc < Ns: 


jr Br, 


we Soldiers can fe; RY ed 
71 N n | 
I bat 
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* Sol. 0 n een 
I it openly ays 3 
* 2 forced Light, nor no. Candle. 


＋ Te cen je; come hu * handle : * 


10 will ſhew thagreat Man ö | 
_ deſman owe he — and b. x 
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BE. = "the N —_ | 
2 Lady "of a noble Blood, ** . x . f ; : — | 
The City Dame to rule Ber e 1 


Tie are rich Men now come 2 and they | . - 
t Kin richer, honeſt Men, Res Bp. th! 7 


- Yoo Sono yg 


4 800. Han gm nds Maier buds 1165 ene Meu? 
_ Have ye any old Maiden-heads, lo /ell or to charge nn 


Bring em io me, with a little Fetty gin e 

Lil clout em, I' nend em, 5 e 2 2 
Shall make em as „ PO ee 
„ p W 


Bor. What means all this, why do 1 {1 Brooms. Ancient 2 45 
Is it. in wantonneſs , or want? An. The only Reaſon is, . 
To ſweep your, Lordſhip's Conſcience; Here's one for the nonce. 
Gape Sir, you have ſwallow'd many a goodlier Matter | 
The only caſting for a crazie Conſcience; 


3 Hol. "Will your Lordſhip buy any Honeſty? wie worth your- - 


Bor. How is this? | r. 
3 Sol. Honeſty my Lord; tis here j ina quill, N 
Anc. Take heed you open is not, for tis ſo ſubtile, 5 
The leaſt puff of Wind will blow it out o th 12 x 
2: Sol. Will your Lordſhip pleaſe to taſte a fine Former 
*'T will advance your wither'd State. | 


Anc. Fill your Honour full of noble Itches, 
And make Jack dance in your Lordſhip's Breeches. 
1 Sol. If your Daughters on their Beds, 
Have bow'd, or cyackt their Maiden: heads; 
If in a Coach with tos muß Tumbling, 
They chance ts cry, fie, fo, what Fumbling ; "DIED 
If ber 2 lid, and down fa { -* 8 | 
And break her Leg above the Knee, | 
The one and At F February ket this bs ta oe 
And they ſhall be. arrant "Maids again. 
Bor. Ye are brave Soldiers; kee your. wantohneſs, 
A Winter will come an to ſhake this wilfulnels. 
Diſport your ſelves, and when you want * Mony 


Aus. E Arcam, Nein J "LO Hunging. 
. SCENE. vl. | We” 
A a Alinda, Honora, and Viol. | 2 Og 
133 Alis. vau muſt not be ſo fearful, little one, 
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. [Exit.. . 


Nos Lady you ſo ſad, hou ie er make Court TO 


2 
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5 With theſe-dull fallen Tho ghts aun Place is i Plains, 
Preſery'd to that uſe, fo inhabite 6 
And thoſe that live here, live deli tful, 50. 2 N 
Theſe are the Gardens of Adonis, dies, EO 8 N 
W here all Sweets to their free and noble 'ufes, We” 
Grow ever young and courted. Hon. Bleſs me tears, 
Can things o her Years arrive at theſs Rudiments? 

By your leave fair Gentlewoman, how LD. have vou been here? 
2 Faith much about a Week. 5 I wy ab 
, 293 4 #2 wy way 
We. 
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bs at me for it, | 
— m . 7 Rn 72 
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'* #1 bo 31 20 4 19 : 6 2, 
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Much after cke ens 5e Alin. Ever, Lady. wg 
Hon. And what they think 1 is honourable —= 1 y 
Ain. Meft preciſely, £30? Nee 
We follow with all Faitbz: 1 bb: te l 
Hun. A goodly Catechiſm. 1 
Vio. But baſhful for an Hour or two? 
Ain. Faith to ſay true, | 
'] do not think I Was ſo long: For look 1 
*Tis to no end here, put on what ſhape ye- "Y 
And ſour your ſelf with ne'er ſo. much Kale 
You ſhall be courted in the ſame, and won too, 
*Tis but ſome two hours more; and ſo much time wt, | 
Which we hold precious here: In ſo much time now 
As I have told you this, you may loſe a Servant, .. SOS 
Your Age, nor all your Art, can &er'recoyer? oo 
Catch me Occaſion as ſhe comes, held fil che, 
Till what you do affect is ripen'd to xe. 
Has the Duke ſeen ye yet? Hon. What if he have adj 
Ain. Vo do your Beauties too much wrong, appearing 
So full of Sweetnels, Newnels ; fer fo richly, 
As if a Counſel beyond Nature fram'd ye. 
Hun. If we were thus, ſay Heav'n had giv'n theſe wa 
Muſt we turn theſe to fin Oblations? 
Ain. How fooliſhly this Country way ſhews in ye? 
How full of flegm? Do you come here to pray, Ladies? 
You had beſt cry, Stand away, let me alone Gentlemen, 
I'll tell my Fatherelſe. Vio. This Woman's naught ſure, 
A very naughty Woman. Hon. Come, ſay on Friend, 
* 1'll be inſtrufted by ye. lin. You'll thank me for't. 


Vin. Either or the Devilſhall; The Duke you were ſpenking of. 


a 


*"_ . 8 8 


And as zou may deliver your ſelf at the firſt Viewing. Fn 5 


Hon. Play with me, how? . en : 1 

7. W. good Lord, that you are ſuch a-Bool now! + 5 

No Rarm aſſure your ſelf. Vie. Will he play with me too | * 
An. Look Babies in your Eyes, my pretty ſweet one | 
There's-asfine;ſport:: Do you know yd ur Lodging yet? 7 


Se it go ſeemly off. Be ſure y ro wont 1 will 
kill 2 


When to refuſe, with Obſervations on em: 
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Ain. Tis well cemembred: Ves let him 

Appear not openly till he has viewed ye. 
an. He's a very noble Prince; they ſarpr. 

Ain. O wondrous Graciau s 9 


83 " 


LY 


For look ye, you muſt bear your ſelf; but take heed 
It be ſo ſeaſon'd with a ſweet Humility, 4 
And grac'd with ſuch a Bounty in your Beauty —<—— _ - 
Hon. But I hope he Wil offer me no ill? Ain. No, no: 
'Tis like he will kiſs ye, and play with ye. 


* 


Hon. I hear of none. Alin. I do then, tkhey are bandſome, 
Convenient fog Acceſs. Vio. Accel? 1 
Ain. Ves, little One, ; LF... nn eo :: 
For Viſitation of thoſe Friends and Servants, | 
Your Beauties ſhall make choice of: Friends and-Viſits:. - , —* 
not you know thoſe uſes? Alas poor Novice? - 
There's a cleſe Couch or two, handſomely placed too 9 
Vio. What are thoſe for, I pray ou? © {toflie upon RR 
Alin. Who would be treubled with ſueh raw things? They are 9 
And your Love by ye; and diſcourſe, apd toy in- N _ 
Vis. Alas I have no Love. lin. You muſt by any means: 
You'll have a hundfed, fear not. Vio. Honeſty keep me: 


* 1 


What ſhall I do with all thoſe? Alia. You'll Bad uſes: =_— 
Ye are ignorant yet, let time Work; you muſt learn too, 4 


To lye handfomely.in-your Bed a Mornings, 5 neatly dreſt 

In a moſt curious Waſteoar, to ſet ye off Well, meaty f 
Play with your Bracelets, ſing: You muſt learn to rhims too, 
And riddle neatly ; ſtully the hardeſt Language, 
And 'tis no matter whether it be ſenſe; or. no, 


In kiſſing, g ſweetly! There lies a main Bots ¹⁹⁰.“⁰ͥ ) n7. 2 
A Key that opens-to all practiek Pleaſura n 194 - 2 _- 
I'll help ye to a Friend of mine ſhall teach ye !“ = 
And ſuddenly Vour Country way is fulſom e 11 


Hon. Have ye Seheelh for all- cheſe Myſtzties in. Q yes, —_— 
And ſeveral hours prefix'd to;ſtudy- in: = l 4 
Ye may have Kalenders to know the good hour, 
And when to take a Jewel: For the ill roo, 


Under what Sign 'tis belt: meeting in an Arbor, 


And in what Bow'r, and hour it works; a chouſtind, 


1 
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Wben in Coach, Wits in a private « Lodging, 75 
Wich all their Virtues. He, Have ye ſradiedtheſe? * 
How beaſtly they become your Youth ? how. ane, 

A Woman of your Tenderneſs, a Teae 

Teacher of theſe led Arts? of your full Feany ? * * * 
A Man made up in Luft wou'd loath rhis in ye 

The rankeſt, Leacher, hate ſuch Impudenee. 


hey fay the Devil can afſume Heav'ns Br _—_ 


And 700 1 2 to tempt us: Sure thay: 0 emma. 8 


Alin. I Joy to find ye thus. Fon. Thou haſt no —— 
No reluctation in thy Heart: Tis miſchief. | 


Alin.” Alls gong for that; read theſe and then be cage, 
A few more private Rules I have 3 for ye, 1 » 


I leave ye. 62. 


Vio. A wondrous wicked Woman: Shame. go with thee,” 
Hon. What new Pandora's Box is this? I'll ſee it, 
Though preſently I tear it. Read thine, Viele, 
Tis in our own Wills to'belicve and follow. | 


Worthy Honors, 45 you. Fo began 

In Virtue's ſpotleſs School, forward.rus: 
-Purſae that Noblensſs, d chaſte" Dejire 
You ever had, burn in that holy Fire, © 
Aud a white "Martyr to fair Memory 
Give wp your Name; heir d of Infamy. 


How $ this? Read yours õut Siſter: this amazes me. 


Vio. Fear not, thou yet unblaſted Violet, 
Nor let my wanton Words à Doubt beget, 
Live in that Peate and Sweetneſs of thy Bud, 

Remember whoſe thou art, and grow fill gad. 
Remember what thou art, and ſland a Story 
Fit for thy noble Sex, and thine own Glory. 


How. I know not what to think. Vio. Sure a ol Woman, 
An excellent Woman, Siſter. Hon. It confoutids me; 
Let em uſe all their Arts, if theſe be their Ends, 

The Court I ſay breeds the beſt Foes and Friends. 


Come let's be honeſt Wench, and do our beſt Service. 2 


Vu. A moſt excellent. Woman, I will lexe her. LEacuui. 
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Oo, and enjoy thy Wiſh, thy Youth, thy Pleaſure, _ 9 


Enjoy the Service of all Eyes that ſee thee, ; | - 
The Glory thou haſt aitn'd at, and the Triumph: . 43 
Only this laſt Love I ask, forget thy Miſtreſs. . 1 
Alin. Oh, who has wrong'd me? who has ruin'd me? 1 


Poor wretched Girl, what Poyſon is flung on thee? 


Laſt, thy forgetfulneſs of good: Then flye me, 4 ; 


This doting Spell you gave me: Too well, Alinda, 


Enter Olympia 201th a Cantet, and. Alinda.. 


Alin. Adam, the Duke has ſent for the two Ladies. (him. 
Ohm. I prethee go: I know thy Thoughts are with 

Go, go Alinda, do not mock me more. | N | 

I have found thy Heatt, Wench, do not wrong thy Miſtreſs, S 

Thy toe much — Miſtreſs: Do not abuſe her. OS: Kore: 
Alin. By your own fair Hands I underſtand ye not. 
Ohm. By thy own fair Eyes I underſtand thee too much, 

Too far, and built a Faith there theu haſt ruin'd. 


% 


Enjoy the Greatneſs no doubt he has promis d, 


Excellent Virtue, from whence flows this Anger? 3 4 * 
Ohm. Go, ask my Brother, ask the Faith thou gav'ſt me, * .Y 
Ask all my Favours to thee, ask my Love, 22 


For we muſt part, Alinda. Alin. You are weary of me; 
I muſt confeſs, I was never worth your Service, Fo ne, 
Your bounteous Favours leſsz but that my Duty, 

My ready. Will, and all I had to ſerve ye | 

O Heay'n thou knew'lt my Honeſty. Ohm. No more 
Take heed, Heav'n has a Juſtice: Take this Ring with ye, -Y 


Thou knew'ſt the Virtue in't; too well I feel it: = 
Nay keep that too, it may ſometimes remember ye, x 
When you are willing to forget who gave it,. = 
And to what virtuous end. Alin. Muſt I go from ye? _— 
Of all the Sorrows Sorrow has——muft I part with ye? 1 
Part with my noble Miſtreſs? Ohm. Or I with thee, Weng 
Alin. And ſtain'd with Opinion? Farewel Lady, = 
Happy and bleſſed Lady, Goodneſs keep ye. 1 = 
Thus your poor-Servant, full of Grief, turns from ye, 4 2 


For ever full of Grief, for ever from ye. 
I have no Being now, no Friends, no Country, 

I wander Heav'n knews whither, Heav'n knows how. 
No Life, now you are loſt : Only mine Innocence, 
That little left me of my ſelf, goes with me, 


— 


That's all n my 2 at Comfort. I Leet n F 
1 he Duke has often courted, me; Ty „ 
Ohm And pour'd his Soul into thee, wen bee 1 
Alin. Do 5 think ſo? n 
Weil, Time that told thißm Tale, wil tell wy T ruth too, 
And fay ye had a faithful, honeſt Servant: 
The buſineſs of my Life is now to pray for ye, 
Pray for your virtuous Loves; Pray for your bees, 3 
- When Heav'n ſhall make * happy Ohn. How ſhe wound me! 
Either I n undone, or ſhe muft go : Take theſe: with ve, N 
Some Toys may do you Service; — this Mony; £1 
And when ye at love ye not ſo poorly, KH 
Not yet Alinda, that I'wou'd fee ye periſn- Wy 
Prithee be good, and let me hear: Look on wg te e 
I love theſe Eyes yet dearly; 1 have kiſs'd thee, - | | 
And now I'll do't again: Farewel Alina, © 71: 146.5 
I am too full to ſpeak more, and tos wretched; [At. 
lin. You have my Faith, and all the World my F orgy; 532 i 


SCENE II. 


Enter Theodore... chr pn 


Fbe. I wou'd fain hear 
. W hat becomes of theſe rwo Wenches, - 
And if I can, Iwill do em good. 
Ester Gentleman paſſing over 2 gur. 
Do you hear, my honeſt Friend? 
He knows no ſuch Name What a world of BuſineGy 
Which by Interpretation are mere Nothi 
Theſe things have here? Maſs now I think on't beuer, 
1 wiſtr he be not ſent for-one of them 
To ſome of theſe By - lodgings: Methony ht 1 dw. 
A kind of reference in his Face to Bawd' 
Enter Gentleman, with a Gentlewoman; un the 8 
He has her, but tis none of them: Hold faſt Thief: 
An excellent touzing Knave. Miſtreſs © - 
You are to ſuffer your Penance ſome half hour 8 now. 
How far a fine Court Cuſtard with Plums in it 
Wil prevail with one of theſe waiting Gentlewomen, 
They are taken with: theſe ſoluble things exceedingly; 
This is ſome Yeoman o'th* Bottles now that has ſent for her, 
17 7 ſhe calls Father: Now wo to this Ale Incence: 
our leave Sir. 
ah. Baier a Servant; 
Ser. Well Sir; what's your pleaſure with me? 
The. You do not know the way to the Maids Lodgings? 
Her. Les indeed 0 1 Sir. 7 be, But you will not tell * 


"lf 
* 
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aten ſauand Servant. GL | 
The. Theſe are fine Gim-erues: Hey, here cc comes another.” *. 
A Flagon full of Wine in's Hand, I take ir- gb 
Well met my Friend, is that Wine? e e 
2 Ser. Yes iaderc is it , Faith 1M Drink ot then. 
2 Ser. Ve mags: becquſe Je baue from; Bir. 
| "us 'Tis very good, 1 IL drink! à great deal now, Sir. 


2 Ser. I CHa Si 7. nder ow: - 
3 Ser. 'Tis in your Hands. CY BY 
The There's your Por, ae et tris 9dr hes | 
Pray let me drink again. e 
2 Ser. Faith but ye thall l 6 1s 


Now have'I{worn, Take it. roo well, .. <cl3 2:0 Tg 
Enter Lady. Sana v8 
The. This is the fineſt place to live in Leber enter d. 
Here comes a Gentlewemun, aud alone Ell to her.. 
Madam, my Lord my Maſter- 3 your Lord, Sir p 
The. The Lord Boroskie, Lady. Lach. Pray excuſe me: 
Here's ſomething for your paim: Within ehis bout, Sir, 
One of theſe choice'yeung Ladies ſhall attend bim: 1 
Pray let it be in that Chamber juts out to che Water; 
"Tis private and covenient: Do my humble Service . 
To my honourable good Lord, I belcech . | 
If it pleaſe you to viſit a * e T8 
You carry the haviour of a noble Gentleman... 00, 61 30 
The. I ſhall be bold. Lady. Tis a good aptneſs. in ye: +06 
Ilie here in the Wooed- yard, the blue Lodging, S1 5 4 4 
They call me metrihj the Lady of the Sir; 15 1 
A little I know what belongs to a nme Ust ac 
* ou pleaſe take the pins. 1999. 44) L. 
ar Lady, take the pains? ß 
Why. a Horſe wou'd not take the pains. that thou r requir'ſt now, 
To cleave old Crab- tree. One of the choice young lll 
I wou'd I had let this Bawd go, the bas frighted me; 
I am cruelly affraid of ane of my Tribe now; ; 
But if they will do, the Devil cannot ſtop 'em, 
Wh ſhou'd he have n Lady? Are Women now | 
O' th' Nature of Bottles, to ſtopt with Corks? PET + A 


How now Captain? 


Emer Putskie. » 
Put. I come to ſeek you out, 2 bags ; T5 Na] 

And all che Town I haye travell'd. - Niue 
The, What's the Newa, Man? ii! 
Put /. That * concerns us all, as; very 3 


TY 


"fer, No indeed wil not! j:becauſe you doubt * uch e dur 
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The Duke this Night holds a Feaſt at Court.. 

To which he bids for Gueſts all his old Counſellors, 

And all his;Favovrites :' Your'Father's ſent for... "+ TS 
The. Why he is neither in Council nor in Favour; ;,. ...... b 
Putiſ. That's it Have an Eye now, * and a quick one, 

An Eye chat muſt not wink from gov Intelligence. Y 


I heard a mu ling, ey: mean him no good Office., 


Ancient. * 57 2 25 
The. Art dare be ufs here? Puq. Sars a is D. 
The, Tis like then. «opt WR 


How now, where haſt thou been, Lucien? . 
hy ARK. Meaſuring the City: wal een! 1 Ti A P 
1 have left m hel Gig he at Gate heren 

t 


this time the Porter has enen. nd out Rate 
The. Brooms? _ F 
Anc. I have been crying Brooms all the:Tows: over, 7 * 


And ſuch a Mas dd mada, there . Trade near it. 
O the young handſome Wenclics, how th 1 Swirter d. 
When they but ſa me ſhake my ware . * 
Come hither Maſter Broom-man I Lhecreb. INE 
Good Mafter Broom+«man hither, crics er. 

The. Thou art a mad Fellow. 

Anc. They arc all as mad as I: They 8 Trades now, 
And roar about the Streets like wn eb? 1 

The. What Company ef-Soldiers are 

Anc. By this means 1 have mare | 
Above a thouſand tall and hardy Soldiers, i294 
If need be, Colonel. The. That need's come, Ancient WER Y 
And 'twas diſcreetly done. Go, draw em preſentlys; + | 
But without ſuſpicien: This Night we ſhall need . = im 
Let em be near the Court, let Puratie guide em * 
And wait me for oecaſien: Here I'll ftay ſtill. ” 


- 


Put/, If it fall out, we are ready; if not, wenne ſcatter d. 
Fu wait ye at an Inch: The. Do, er oh I . 


4 121 et! ; 


| SCENE: u. a Rr v 04" km 1 


> Yor: Duke, and Boroskie.... 


Dake. Are the Soldiers ſtill fo mutinous? Bor. Mpre chan ove 
No Law nor Juſtice frights em: All the Townovers 
They play new Pranks and Gambols: No Man's Perſon, © 
Of what degree ſoever, free from Abuſes: 

And durſt they do this, (let your Grace conſider 
Theſe monſtrous, moſt offenſive things, theſe 9 
If not ſer on, and fed? If net by: de ro MH fs 
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They honour more than you? And more aw'd by him? 1 
Duke. Happily their own Wants. Aer. I offer to ſupply em, 
And every hour make tender of their Mone. 
They ſcorn it, laugh at me that offer itt: 
I fear the next Device will be my Life, Sirz 5 
And willingly Fl give it, fo + Cog reed Pe CIO bs NES | 
Dake. Do you think Lord drcbas privy?” Fre Abo? 
Bor. More than Thane” ten ent en nn 
I know it Sir, I know they durſt not loo 
Theſe violent rude things, abuſe the State thus, ; 
But that they have a hope by bis Ambition ——— | 
Duke.” Go more: He'sſent for? Ber. Ves, and will be hereſure; 
Duke. Let me talk further with you anon. Bor. PII wait, Sir. 
Dake. Did you ſpeak 0 the Ladies? 1 is A wy Be N 
Bor. They'll attend your Grace preſent ix. 
Duke. How do you like em; ien 


* 1 
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Bor. My Eyes are too dull Judge. 

. oe 0 ig 4 | . n 1 1 NE. | tes 

They wait here, Sir © n 
4% Luer Honora, and Viola 


Duke. Be you gone then.” Come in, Ladies, 
Welcome toth* Court ſweet Beauties; now the Court ſhines, 
When ſuch true Beams of Beauty 3 n 
Welcome, welcome, cv*nasyour own Joys welcome. 
How do you like the Court? How ſeems it to'you? 
Is't not a Place created for all Sweetne(s? _ | 
Why were you made ſuch Strangers to this Happineſs * 
Barr'd the Delights this holds? The richeſt Jewels = 
Set ne'er ſo well, if then not worn to wonder, _ 
By judging Eyes not ſet off, loſe their Luſtre: © 

our Country Shades are faint; blaſters of Beauty: 
The Manners, like the Place, obſcure and heavy; 
The Roſe-buds of the Beauties turn to Cankers, 
Eaten with inward Thoughts; while there ye wander. 

Here Ladics, here, you were not made for Cloiſters, 
Here is the Spherc you moye in; Here ſhine nobly, 

And by your powerful Influence command all. 
What a ſweet Modeſty dwells round about em, 
And like a nipping Morn pulls their Blofſoms? 

Hon. Your Grace ſpeaks cunningly; you do not this, 
I hope, Sir, to betray us; we are poor Triumphs; WY 


=_ 


* 


Nor can our Loſs of Honour add to you, Sir: yard 

Great Men, and great Thoughts, ſeck things great ar d wort" y, 

Subjects to make em live, and not to loſe em; 

Conqueſts ſo nobly won. can never perithz _ ON 

We are two ſimple Maids, untutor'd hete, Sir; 88160 

Two bone ſt Maids, is that a fin at Court, Sir? 4 
12 ux 
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Our breeding is Obriitace; but to good things, - 
To virtuous and to fair: What wou'd you win on 4 
- W hy do M ask that Queſtion, when I have found ve? 2 
Vo ur Preamble has pour'd your Heart out to us; e 
You would diſhonour us; which in your Tranſlation | 
Here at the Court reads thus, your Grace wou'd love. Us, + * 
Moll dearly love us: Stick us up for Miſtreſſes: | 
Moſt certain, there are thouſands of our Sex, Sir, 
That wou'd be glad of this, and handſome - 
And crowd inte this. favour, fair. young Women, | | 
Excellent Beauties, Sir: When ye have cnjoy'd et 
And ſuckt thoſe Sweets they have, what Saints are theſe hea? N 
What worſhip have they won? what Name? you guels, 8 ir; 
What Story added to their Fime, a ſweet one? 2 
Dake. A brave ſpirited Wench. Hos. 1'll tell |. your Grace, | 
And tell ye true: Ye are decciv'd in us two, 
Extremely cozen'd, Sir: And yet in my Eye Y 
Lau arc the handfom'ſt Man Tever look'd on, _ _ .. 
The goodlieſt n rake that hope with ye; 
And were I fit to be your, Wife (o uche honour ye) 
Truſt me I would. ſcratch for ye but I wou'd have * 
wou'd woo you then. | ; 
Duke. She amazes me: But 001 am deceiv'd? 
Hon. O we are too honeſt, | 
Believe it, Sir, too honeſt, far too honeſt, | 5 
The way that you propound too ignorant, "ER — 
And there's no medling with us; for we are Fools too, 
Obſtinate, peeviſh Fools: If I would be ill, 
And had a Wanton's itch, to kickmy Heels ups 
] wou'd not Jeap.into th Sun, and do't there, 
That all the World might ſee me: An obſcure Shade, {hy 
| Dark as the Deed, there is no truſting eee with ++ 7 
Nor that that's lighter far, vain-glorious : 
Duke. You will love me as your Friend? 
Hen. | will honour. ye, 
As. your poor humble Handmaid ſerve, and pray for ye. 
Duke. What ſays my little one; you are not ſo obſtinate? 
- Lord how ſhe bluſhes: Here are truly fair Souls. 
Come, you will be my Love? Yio. Good Sir be good to me, 
Indeed I' do the beſt I can.to pleaſe ye; 
1 do beſeech your Grace: Alas I fear ye. 
Dube. What ſhoud'ft theufear? Hon. Fie Sir, this is not noble. 
Duke. Why do I ſtand 1 intreating, where my Pow'r—— _ 
Hon; You have no Pow'r, at leaſt you ought to haye none 
In bad and beaſtly things: Arm'd thus, I'll dye here, 
Before the ſuffer wrong. Duke. Another Archañ? 
Hin. His Child, Sir, and his Spiri. 


. _ Duke, 
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Due: I Il deal with 100 — | 
For here's the Honour to be won: Sit 45 So _ 
Prithee Honora fit. Hon. Now ye intreat, I will, Sir. 


Duke, Ido and will deſerve it. Hon. That's too much Kindneſs : 


Duke. Prethee look on me. Hen. Les: 1 "95 to . Yes. PN 
And cou'd look on an Age thus, and admire a 
While ye are good and temperate I dare touc roy pus £5128 


Kiſs your white Hand. Duke. Why not my Lips? 1 i | 


Hon. I dare, Sir. 
Duke. I do not. think ye dane. Fun I am no Coma 


— 


Do you believe me 22 or now? or now, — e 


You make me bluſh: But ſure I mean no ill, Sir 

It had been fitter you had kiſs'd me. 
Duke. That Ill do too. What haſt. thou wrought i into „e 
Hon. I hope all Goodneſs: 


While ye are thus, thus-honeſt, L dare do any thing " | 5 


Thus hang about your Neck, ind thus doat on e 
Bleſs thoſe fair Lights: Hell take me if I durſt no - 
But good Sir os me, Siſter come hither, 

Come hither, fear not, Wench : Come hither, bluſh "IM 
Come kiſs the Prince, the virtuous Prince, the good. Prince 


Certain he is excellent honeſt. Das. Thou wilt make me — 


Hon, Sit down, and bug him ſoftly. Duke. Fic, en Y 

Winton Henora; is this the Mod a 

The noble Chaſtity your Onſet ſhew d Ide, FR. 

At firſt Charge, beaten back? Away. "How. Thank ye. e 

Upon my Knees I pray, Heav'n too may thank e:; 

Ve. have deceiv'd me cunningiy, yet nobly ITY ay 

A Scene of greater Honour you ne er | 

I knew Fame was a Liar, tos long, and loud Tongu'd, 

And now I have found it. O my, virtuous Maſter. 

Vio. My virtuous "Maſter too Hon. Now 2 are thus, 
become of me let Fortune caſt fort. F 

Enter Alinda. er 


What 
Dike. I'll be that Fortune, if. live, Horna, 3. 


Thou haſt done a Cure upon me, Counſel cou d not. 
Ain. Here take your Ring, Sir, and whom yo mean te ruin, 
Giye it to her e I have paid for't dearly. 

Hos. A to her? 
Low forgot — bor . yp 
e have that violent Killin u vo) 
Conſumes all Honour, Credit, Faith. 5M How's vii? ay 24 
Alin. My Royal Miſtreſs favour towards . 5:9: 
Woe-worth ye, Sir, ye have ee bla ﬆ 
Duke. I, Sweet? 
Alin. You haye taken that unmanly liberty,. 
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And kill'd my Truth. 


Of forced, feigned 


O whither ſhall I go? Duke: Go buck e, 


Which! in a gen Man i is wen geen Do | 


Duke. Upon my Life tis falſe, Wench. f 

Alin. Ladies, rake heed, ye have a cunning Gametter; 
A bandſome, and a high; come ftor'd with Antidote, 
He has Infections cHe will fire your Bloods, - 

Duke. Prethee Alinda hear me. Alin. Words ſeept in Honey, 
That will ſo melt into your Minds, buy Chaſtity, | 
A thouſand ways, a thouſand knots to t 
And when he as bound ye his, a mee Ru Ruins. 
A poor loſt Woman ye have made me. | 

ute. I'll maintain thee, and nobly too. 

Alin. That Gin's too weak to take me. 0 
Take heed, take heed, young Ladies: Still take heed 
Take heed of Promiſes, take heed of Gifts, e ee 
Sorrows, 8ighs, take heed: | WN 
Duke. By all that's mine, Ain ID 
Alin. Swear by your miſchiefs. | 


I'll force her to take thee, love hee th ba 
Alina. Fare ye well, Sir, | Fort een hen 
I will not curſe ye; only this dwell with yes” * 
Whenever ye love, 4 falſe Belief light on ye.” 7* That, 
Hon. We'll take our leaves too, Sir. 
Duke. Part all the World now, 


Since ſhe is gone. Hon. You . rocket yerg Nea Maſter, 
And ſtill I fe IE vun. 


Duke. I am vext, and ſome hall find i it, | . LL. | 


95 80 E NE IV. 


* ö N. Enter Arcs and 6 Servant. 12 "By | 
Arch. Tis ftran TH gehe 


— = wy oe hel ba and elects: 
yal Place, how have Ilov'd and ſery* 
Who lies on chis fide, know'lt thou? ir Feet. 
22 Lord Burris. & 4A n 
Arch. Thou haſt nam'd a Genen I ſtand mu 1 b : 
1 think he ſent the Casket, Sir? Ser. The 12 120 
Areb. An honeſt-· minded Man, a noble Courtier : > 
The Duke made perfect choice when he FF him. 
Go you home, I ſhall hit the way n 
"IE a Guide now. ” | 3 
er. Vou may want 9 Sir. Arch. 'y H. 
Which after Supper let the oo wait with - Only 0 Ws 
LY ll have no more * here, Ser. Your hogs Sir. [Exit. 


Enter 


— 
— 


1 


5 | E | 
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Yo ell . 2 . 5. Kae 

Ik ou are w met ere, Sir. Fe n 

How doſt thou? The. I ſhou'd A wy * 

Lou that Queſtion: How do you, 5 

How do you feel your ſelf? Arb. Wh y well, Fee lufty. | | 
The. What do you here then? Arch. "wy by. Fam ſent for 

To Supper with ghe Duke. The. Have you no Meat gel home ? 5 

Or do you long to feed as hunted Deer do, 

In doubt and fear? Arch. I have an excellent ee | 

And can | uſe it better than among my Friends, Bey? 

How, do the Wenches? The. They do well chough, Sir, 

They know the worſt by this times Pray be rub'd, Sir," . 


Go home again, and if ye have a Supper, ES ihe 


" % 4 


Eat it in quiet there: cn is no place „ 


Eſpecially at this time, take wy. word for't. | 
Arch. May be they'll drink ect 2 . 
I could have 12 * my ſhare, Boy. „„ 
Though Fam old, I will not our. Wen 
The. T hope you will. WHY It ae 39030). - 43 
Hark in your Ear: The Court's coo quick of bearing 
Arch. Not mean me well? Thou art abus'd and Cozen'd. 
Away, away. be. To that end, Sir, I tell ye. 


42 
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Away, if you love your felt. Arch. Who dare do theſe thin — 


That ever heard of Honefty? Tbe. Old Gentleman, 

Take a Fool's Counſel. 1565. Tis a Fool's indeed; 

A very Fool's: Thou haſt more of theſe flams in the, 

Theſe muſty doubts: 1s'r fit the Duke ſend for mm 

And honour.me to eat within bis Preſence, © ++ 6 4.95 

And I, like a tall Fellow, play at ho- "Peep 

Wich his ret: The. Take heed it 

Of bo- peep with your Pate, your Pate, Sir, IT MARIE 

I ſpeak plain Language now. Arcb. If 'twete not here, 

Where Reverence hids me hold, I wou'd fo ſwinge thee, 
Thou rude unmanner d Knave. Take from his Bounty, ST 

His Honour that he gives me, to beget 1 

Sawcy, and ſullen Fears? The. You are not mad ſure: 

By this fair Light, I ſpe k but what is whiſper'd,” 

And whiſper'd for a Truth. Arch, A Dog: Drunken Peoples 

That in their Pot ſee Viſions, and turn States, 

Mad-men and Children: 1 do not follow me; 

I tell thee I am ang o not follow me. 5 


The. T am as ang as you for your Heart. 5 45/4 4 
Ay and as wiltul too : Go, like a Woodcock, - 
And thruſt your Neck i” th* Nooſe. Arch. Il kill chit, 
And thou ſpeak'ſt hut three wards more. 255 | 
Do not follow A 8 Eri 
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= Te, A ſtrange old foolith Follow: I ſhall hear yer, 
* And if I do not my part, hils at me. En. 
= p | . | FE 2 2222 er 
2 * 3 | 8 — N fr. S.C E N L 8 "> - * 


* "ou - '* Fpter two Servants, preparing a Banguet. 


. 1 Ser. Believe me, Fellow, here will be luſty drinking. 
Many a waht Pate in Wine I warrant the. 
3 2 Ser. 1 am glad the old General's come: Upon my Conſcience 
1 That joy will make half the Court drunk. Hark the Trumpets, 

. "They ate coming on; away. 2 Ser. We'll have a rowſę too. ¶ Exc. 
I Enter Duke, Archas, Burris, Boroskie, Attendants and Gentlemen. 
6: Duale. Cone ſeat your ſelves: Lord Arcbas fir you there, 
4 Arch. Tis far above my Worth. Duke: I'll have it ſo: 

Are all things ready? Bor. All the Guards are fer, © 

The Court Gates are ſhut. | Duke. Then do-as I preſcrib'd ye. 
_ -. Be ſure no further. Bor. I ſhall well obſerve xe. 1 
_ - Duke. Come bring ſome Wine; here's to my Sifter, Gentlemen. 
A Health, and Minth all. Arch. Pray fill it full, Sir. 4 


. 


-” -  *Tis a high-Health to Virtue: Here Lord Burri, 
= A Maiden Health: You are molt fit to pledge it, 

= - You have a. Maiden Soul, and much I honour it. 3 

1 ppPaſſion o me, ye are ſad, Man. Duke. How now, Burris? 

6 Go to, no more of this. Arch. Take the royſe freely, 

A ill warm your Blood, and make ye fit for Jollity. © 
= Your: Grace's Pardon: When we get a Cup, Sir. 
= We old Men prate apace. QDuke. Mirth makes a Banquet; 

—_ As you love me no more, Bur. I thank your Grace. 

Give me it; Lord Boroskie. _ Bor. I have ill Brains, Sir. 2 
Bur. Damnable ill, I know it. Bor. But I'll pledge, Sir, 
© This virtuous Health. Bur. The more unfit for thy Mouth. 
x Nauen two Servants with. Cloaks, - _ 
1 Duale. Come, bring out Robes, and let my Gueſts look nobly, 

Pit for my Love and Preſence. Begin downward. _ ©: cg 
Of with your Cloaks, take new: Arb. Your Grace deals truly, 
Like a munificent Prince, with your poor Subjects. 
= Who would not fight for you? What cold dull Coward: 
= Durſt ſeck to ſave his Life when you would ask it? 

*AI Begin a new Health in your new Adornments, 
_=_— - The Duke's, the royal Duke's: Ha! what have I got, 
Bir? ha! the Robe of Death? _ Duke. Lou have deſerv'd it. 
_—_—  - rc. The Liv'ry of the Grave? Do you tart all from me 
Do] ſmell of Earth already? Sir, look on me,, 4 


= And. like a Man; is this yaur. Entertainment? | | 
po pe bid your worthiclt Gueſts to bloody. Banquets? | © 
OPTI Wait ee ane TH 2, + en 
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A Guard upon me woe? This is too foul Phy n © 1 
Boy to thy good, thine Honour; thou e Ruler, , "I 
Thou Son of Fools and Flatterers, Heir of nar 2 20 = 

Am I ſerv'd in a Hearſe, that ſay'd ye all? 11 —_— 
Are ye Men or Devils? Do' ye gape upon me, 1 ok _- == 
Wider, and ſwallow all iy Services? Y \ 


Entomb them ficſt, my Faith next, then my ber. * 
And let theſe ſtruggle with your mangy Minds; 4 Ae 
"Your ſear'd, and feal'd-up Sience "Hillary: bucſt. "IT 
Ben Theſe words are Dean. 9 
Arch. No, thoſe Deeds that want Rewards, Sub, e 
Thoſs Battels I have fought, thoſe horrid:Dangers, s, 9 
Leaner than Death, and wilder than Deſtruction, e 
I have march'd upon, theſe honouf d Wounds, times Story, - wy "2 
The Blood. have leſt, the Youth, the Sorrows ſuffer'd, & wo 
| Theſe are my Death, theſe that can ne'er be ern 4, _— 
Theſe are ye fit brooding on like Toads, ; 33 
| Sucking from my deſerts the Sweets and Savours, ' $137 5.4 YA G - 
And render me no pay again but Poyſons 9 
Bor. The proud vain Soldier thou haſt et he, > ee | 
Now by my little time of Life lieſt baſely, | 
Maliciouſly, and loudly : How I ſcorn thee! 8 0 
If I had ſwell'd the Soldier, or intended es n 
An act in Perſon, leaning to Diſhon our. 
As ye wou'd fain have forc'd me, witneſs Hear? r 1 
W here cleareſt underſtanding of all Truth is, „ 
— theſe are ſpightful Men, and know no Piety) 8 1 
hen Olin came, grim Olin, when his Mar ches 
His laſt Incurſions, made the City ſweat, oh 3 09 55/4 
And drove before him, as a Storm drives r | » _— 
Such Showers af froſted: Fears, ſhook all your Nen ing., i No 
Then, when the Volga trembled at his Terrour , bh 
And hid his ſeven cutl'd Heads, afraid of bruiſing _ 
By his arm'd Horſes Hoofs, had I been falſe then = 
Or blown a treacherous fire into the Soldiers . 
Had but one ſpark of Villany liv'd within mem, = 
Ye'ad had ſome ſhadaw for this black about me. 453149557. -. -..- 
Where was your Soldierſhip? Why went not you out? . 
And all your right honourable Valour with ye? W 9 
Why met ye not the Tartar, and defy d him? A 
Drew your dead-doing Sword, and — d with hin? Foe: 4. © 
Shot W h his Squadrons like a fiery Meteors + — 
And as we To a dreadful clap of Thunder . 
Rend the ſtiff hearted Oaks, and toſs their Roots up : - * * 
Why did not you { ſo * him B You RS) lick We. \ 


e 


"Your that dare taint my Credit 5 to Bed then; 

Stewing and. fainting with the Fears ye hade. 
A Whorſon ſhaking fir opprelt your edſhip. R 3-409 
Bluſh Coward, Knave, and all the World hiſs at res 


Duke. Exceed not my Command. ae [Dies 


Bor. I ſhall obſerve it. 

Arch. Are you gone too? Come, SY r | honeſt e | 
Good loving Lord, no more Tears: *Tis-nor his Malice, 
This Fellow's Malice, nor:the\Duke's/Diſpleaſure, 
By bold bad Men 'crouded” into his Nature, 
Can ſtartle me. Fortune ne'er raz d this. Fort yer. 

Lam the ſame, the ſame Man, living, dying; 2 
The ſame Mind to 'em both, I poize thus 8 N | 
Only the Jugling way that toll d me to it; en 
5 Fudas way, to kiſs me, bid me welcome, ITN ee 

nd cut my Throat, a little ticks upon me. * me. 99 + 7 
Farewel, commend me to his Grace, and tell hit, l 
The World is full of Servants, he may have many: 

And ſome I wiſh him Höneſt: He's undone elſe: 
Bur ſuch another doating Arabus never, 
So try'd nd touch'd a Faith: Farewel for ever. 
Bi, Be ſtrong my Lord: You mult not go tw! Ihc 
Arch. Now what's to do? What ſays the Law unto me? 
' Give me my great Offence that ſpeaks me Guilty. 
Bor. Laying aſide a thouſund petty matters, | 
As Scorns, and Inſblencies both from your ſelf and F ollow'rs,. 
Which you put firft fre to, and theſe are deadly, 
I come to one main Cauſe, which though it carries 
A ſtrangeneſs in the Cireumſtance, it carries Death o. 
Not to be pardon'd neither. Ve have done a Saeri | 

Arch. High Heav'n defend me Man: How, how Bunte! * 

Bir. Ye have took from the Temple thoſe yow'd Arms, 
The holy Ornaments you hung up there, 

No abſolution of your Vow, no Order 
From holy Church to give dem back unto you, 

After they were purified from War, and reſted 
From Blood, made clean by Ceremony: From the Altar 
Vou ſnarch'd em up is dat) Fon ye ye wore em, 

Again you ſtain'd em, flain' your Vow, the Church doe, 4 
And rob'd it of that Right was none of yours,. Sir, 

For which the Law requires your Head, ye know it. 

Arch. Thoſe Arms I fought in laſt? 

Ber. The ſame. Ab. God-a-mer 
Thou haſt hunted out a notable cauſe to Kill me: 
Aſubtile one: I die, for ſaving all you; 


' Good Siny remember, if you can, he be, 
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The ſuddenneßz of _ 115 State all nad i in 75 A 
I was intreated to, kneel'd to, and pray d too, © 
The Duke himſelf, the Princes, all the Nobles, - 8 We 
The crie; of. lofants, Bed>rid Fathers, Virgins | 

Prethee find out a better Cauſe, a handſomer, SO 25 

This will undo thee, too; Pecple will ſpit at hee, 
The Devil himſelf wou'd- be aſham'd of this Cauſe; 8 
Becauſe my haſte made me forget the Ceremony, . 
The preſent Danger ev'ry where, muſt my Life laticfie?. © 

Bor. It maſt, and ſhall. Arch. O baſe wh Were 


0 


Have ye no other Swords to cut my Throat 
But mine own Noblenefs? I confels, I took em,, 
The Vow not yet abſoly'd\L hun ng, dem up with: 
Wore em, fought in em, gilded em again 

In the fierce: Tarters. Bloads; for I —4 em, 

For your peculiar 15 — Lord, for all, 7 N 
I wore em for my Country's health, that 3 10 3 
Took from the Tem le, ro preſerve the Temple; CES 
Thar holy Place, — all the facred Monuments, 
The ka does Shrines of Saints, ador'd and bonour * 
Had been conſum'd to Aſhes, their own Sacrifice; | 11 
Had I been ſlack, or ſtaid that Abſolution, TS, 

No Prieſt had lived to give it. My own Honour, 

Cure of my Country, murder me? Bor, No, no, Sir, 

I ſhall force that — e, will make this Cauſe light too. 

Away with him: I ſhall pluck down, that Heart, Sir. wo * 
Arch. Break it thou Hen Ve but if it bend for Pivy, - ES, 

__—_ and Kites cat it. . Lam Honour's Martyr. LEx.. 


2 - 
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„ 
Tuer Dali; 4 Born 1055 

Dake, Exceed my Warrant? Bur. You know he loyes 1 not: A 
Duke. He dares as well eat Death, as do it, eat Wildfire, = 
Through a few Fears I mea to try his Goode. 8 2 
That 1 may find him fit to wear here, Burris; 2 | 
I know Boroskie hates him, to Death hates him, 


8 


Ore 


I know he's a Serpent too, a ſwoln one, I [Noiſe within. 1 
But | have pull'd his Sting out. What Noiſe is that (Gates. 1 
The. within. Down with em, down with em, down with he. 4 
Sol. within. Stand, ſtand, ſtand. F 44 
Putſ. within, Fire the Palace before ye. al | 3 


Bur. Upon my Life the Soldier, Sir, the Solo. E {the _ 
A miſerable time is come. > NE _— 

_ . | | = 

\ | Gent, Oh ſave him, | d we | 'v 
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= Upon my Knees. my Y Herde Knees, fave Fed > ag 4 
_-.. 85 are undone elſe. © Dute. Daros he touch his Bac 8 + 
1 | Gent. He racks him fearfally, molt fearfully. Duke. * Burris, 
Taake Men, and rake him from him, ciap him op, © 

= __» And if I live, I'll find-z ſtrange Death for him. [Ex. Bur. 
. | 3 the Soldiers broke in? Gent, By this time ſure they are, Sir, 
3 hey beat the Gates extreamly, beat the Peeple. 


3 Duke. Get me a Guard about me; make*"ure the Lod ings, 
| And ſpeak the Soldiers fair. Gent. Pray Heav'n that take, Si r. [ Exe. 
5 Enter Putskie, Ancient, and Soldiers, with Tuches, * 
Du Give us the General, we'll fire the Court elſe, 
Render him ſafe and well. Auc. Do not fire the Cellar, . (ther, 
on There's excellent Wine irt, Captain, and though i it be cold Wen- | 
SP I do nor love it mull'd; bring our the General, 
We'll light ye ſuch a Bone- re elſe Where are ver. 
.- ___ - "Speak, or we'll toſs your Turrets; peep out of rw Hiyes, | 
We'll ſmoke ye elſe: Is not that a Noſe there? 
Put out that Noſe again, and if thou dar'ſt A 
But blow it before us: Now he creeps out on's Burrongh. 
| Enter nen TR 
© Pulſ. Give us the General. hers 
Gent, Yes, Gentlemen; or any thing ye can defire 
Anc. You Musk- cat. 
Cordevant-skin, we will not vile your Anſwer. | 
Putſ. Where is the Duke? Speak 18455 and fend him biber 
| Anc. Or we'll ſo fry your Buttocks. 
2 Gent. Good {ſweet Gentlemen 
Ac. We are neither good nor ſweet, we are Soldiers, 
And you Miſcreants that abuſe the General. 
| Give fire my Boys, tis a dark Evening, _. 
JT Let's light em to their Lodgings. | 
Enter Olympia, Honora, Viola, Theodore, and Women: 
Hon. Good Brother be nor fierce. 
"The. I will not hurt her; fear not, ſweet Lady. 
Ohm. Nay, do what you pleaſe, Sir, 
JT have a Sorrow that exceeds all yours, 
And more contemns all Danger. | 
28 Enter Dute, above. 

-. £3 be. Where is Ps Duke? | n 
Dute. He's here; what wou'd ye Soldiers ? Wherefore troop ye 
Like mutinous Mad - men thus? * The. Give me my Father. 
1 Patſ. Anc. Give us our General. The. Set him here before us, 
=_— /. Ye ſee the Pledge we have got; ye ſee the Torches; * | 
= All ſhall to Afhes, as I live, immediatel 
= ' - A thouſand Lives for one. Duke. But . me? 0 

—_— FINE No, we come not to Diſpute, +” 


* 
* 9 U * 0 — tf * 
8 m— > * * 


4s 
* * 
- 

— 


— ho . 
* 3 FY, 
4.42% '% - 
* AM - o — 
* ＋ 


4 * 12 is 22 . "4 * — 
f r * — 1 r A+ - "wi. mtr 
* N ** od Fo „ 4 bs, PR : 4 - SCI. 4 4 * 
+ a 4 
. * 4 « o * — 
* ö 1 a p 4 þ 
do * 1 * „ 1A 1 2 4 . = 4 N 2 os 
. - W . . - * 
* 1 * o - 4 * * 4 Ll L 
* LS. 70 9 4 * 
* - 
2 = , 5 4 
* a " os 
d * , A 
= a "3" 
N = - * * 


- 
— 


| Enter Archas, and Burris? . | = 
7he. By Heav'n I ſwear he's rackr-and\whipt,- e 
Hon. Oh my poor Father? Ha. Bu Nil aud bun _— 
Areb Hold, hold, 1 y. „„ ow, od | 


8 Allegiance hold. and! | 3 
The. We muſt not. Arch. Hold:. Kea —_ 
I fwear by Heav'n he is a barbarous Traitor ſtirs firſt . 4 


8. 


— 


A Villain, and a Stranger to Obedience, S 2 _ 
Never my Soldier more, nor Friend to Honounu r. | 4 
Why did you uſe your old Man thus? Thus cruelly. * | . . 
Torture his poor weak Body? I ever lov'd /e. 
' Dake, Forget in me theſe wrongs, moſt noble Ah. 


2 


Arch. I have. balm enough for all my hurts: We more; Sir, 
A ſatisfaction for „ 8 2 ds oh . 4 ia 1 5 
Ido believe you innocent, a good Man, | K 
And Heav'n forgive that naughty thing that wrong'd me. 
Why look ye wild, my Friends? Why ſtare ye on me? 
I charge ye, as ye are Men, my Men, my Lover, BN : 
As ye are honeſt faithful Men, fair Soldiers, --_ 8 
Let down your Anger -. Is not this our Soveraign? - 
The Head of Mercy, and of Law? Who dares then. 


V2 


But Rebels, ſcorning Law, appear thus violent? 2 | 

Is this a place for Swords? 'Forthreatning. Fire? 

The Reverence of this Houſe dares any touch, N 1 
But with obedient Knees, and pious Duties? „ | 1 
Are we not all his Subjects? ali ſworn to him? CR FEI 7 
Has not he pow'r to puniſh our Offen ces ß 2 
And do we not daily fall into chem? - Aſſure your ſelyves 4 
1.did offend, and highly,.gricyoully,. . .. OE EE 5 O 
This good, ſweet Prince I offended, my Life forfeited}. / — > 4 
Which yer his qd and his old Love met with, = 
And only let me feel his light Rod this way: 3 ü 4 


Ve are to thank him for your Genera. | | | 
Pray for his Life and Fortune; ſwear your Bloods for him? ** 
Ye are Offenders too, daily Offenders, oY OO Y | 2 
Proud Inſolencies dwell in your Hearts, and ye do em, — 
Do 'em againſt his Peace, his Eaw, his Perſon ; „ 9 


Ye ſee he only Sorrows for your Sins, | 7 3d | 
| And where his Pow'r might perſecute, forgives xe bb 

For ſhame put up your Swords, for Honelly, F = 
: For Orders ſake, aud whoſe ye are, my Soldiers ; EOS 4 

Be not ſo rude. | A 27 BE | 23 


The. They have drawn Blood from you, Sir. 2 

Arch; That was the Blood rebell'd, the naughty Bloody. 
The proud provoking Blood; tis well” tis out, Boy; | | 5 
17 Give you Example fifſt, draw out, and orderl 7). 


5 
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=” - | How Good Weaken 9. 2 T 
4 Arch. Honeſt and hight W | 5 N „ ee nee 
_ - As thou wilt hade my Blefling follow the, TO ark 
* Inherit all mine Honours: T hank ye Tenders Sr le $a 
4 My worthy Son. e 
I The. If harm come, thank your If, Sir, fo N 8 
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. 


This young Boy, to preſerve from Ares Dane SE ME 

Like à young Weneh, hither I brought; z my ſelf” | 
In the —_ of an ordinary Ca | 

Diſguis ot Entertainment, and gero here, 

That I 1 Gf t ſtill be ready to all Fortunes? 


That Boy — Grace took, nobly entertain'd bim, © 
But thought a Girl. Alinda, Madam. Ohm. Stand awa 
And let me look upon him. Duke. My y young, Miſtres? 2 
This i is a ſtrange Metamorphoſis, Alinda? 
Ain. Your Grace's humble Servant. 
Due. Come hither, Siſter.” 1 4 


I dare yet ſcarce believe mine Eyes: How they view of one thother 
Doſt thou not love this Boy well? | 


Ohm. I ſhould lye elſe, truſt me, extremely lye, Sir, 
Duke. Didſt thou never wiſh, -Olympia, 


It might be thus? Ohm. A thouſand times. 
Duke. Here take him. 


Nay, do not bluſh: 1 do not jeſt; ki ſweetly: 
he ye kiſs faintly, Boy; Heav'n give ye comfort; 


Teach him, he'll quickly learn: There's: two Hearts ye now. 
Arch. You do me too much Honour, Sir. 
Dake. No, At cbas, IF: 2 


But all 1 En, 7 will. Can ou love me? Speak: tra! 
Hem. Yes, Sir, dearly. _— 


Duke. Come hither, Nola, can you love this Man? 


Fie. I'll de the beſt 1 can, Sir. Duke. Seal it 
Well all ro Church rogether inſtant] + , 2 
8 i} 144 


z And them a vie for Boys. Stay, bri Ko 
| Boroski 
I had almoſt forgot that lump of miſchief. T 
There Arehas, take the Enewy to Honour, 


88 wit i him Pt 1 

| | "again; you. to your Pr m— 

Wath of yourWillanies, yo Tcl he 2 * 2 
Bor. Forgive; me ere I die, moſt honeſt Arebas; 


O ſtrike my Fault wok 
No black * blaſted = 
Arch. Come, are ye Teady ? Ber. Les. 
Arch. And truly Penitent, to make dre ps, Araight?, 
Bor. Thus I waſh off my Sins. 
Arch. Stand up, and live then, 0 
And live an honeit Man; bt ſcorn Mor 8 ys 
Take Him again, Sir, try him: And believe 
This thing Will be à perfect Man. Date 1 take him: exif 
Bor. And when I fail thoſe hopes, Heav'ns hopes fail N 4, 
Dake. You are old: No more Wars, Father: A 
Theodore take you the Charge, be General. 8 Kea Ta 
The. All good bleſs | 
Duke. And m good Father! yoo welt in my Boſe ſom, 
From you riſe all my good Tho ughis: When L — ilnk 
And examine Time for one Net s fairly noble, 
And the ſame Man through all the ſtreights of 'Virtue, 
Upon this filver Book I'll look, and read him. 
Now forward · merrily to Zymen's Rites © © on a 1 
To Joys, and Revels, Sports, and he that can 
Moſt honour Halen is the nobleſt Man. 


'Tis too much Hono as That L a erxiſh thus mar WAY 
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